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8 N s Notre bas ever been very 
& Jab reputed the moſt palatable 
592 | > Ingredient to make the - ſalutary 

ph of Writing (Truth eſpe- 
- cially ) go down; I am under no Apprebenſion, 
le the 3 ſhould nauſeate at what is here 
preſcribed, any more than at a Sugar. plumb. 
Far I dare venture to enſure the Species of Poe- 
| try, the Subjef#-Matter of the Poem, and the 
Machinery and Incidents which vecur in it, to 
be all entirely new.. - 

Yet ſome old-faſhion*d c ritichs may probably 
exclaim againſt mixing the different Ki nas of pos- 
tical Productions; and nickname ſuch Perfor- 


mances (a ſtale Trick of theirs to create Odium 
A * _ qgainſs 


i The PREFACE. 


againſt our Order) monſtrous Births. Why, 
tet em do ſo : For at the worſt it can only be 
conſidered as a Raree-ſhow z the Prodigies of Art 
being juſtly entitled to that Privilege with thoſe 


of Nature. Aud ar 1 bope there will be found 


in it ſo much vital Spirit, as to conſtitute it alive, 
T feall in no Senſe be behind the reſt of my Bre- 
thren, who fubfft ** the — by of the 
Publick. 
But before we part, let me ask theſe antique 
Gentlemen one Queſtion, Whether it would not 
be as unreaſonable for modern Authors to be judę d 


by Rules laid down two or three thouſand Years 
ago; as for Engliſh-men to be try'd by the Laws 


* 


of the Twelve Tables; or for @ London Beau 
to be pulPd to Pieces, becauſe be varies, in the 


Cut of his Cloaths, from the Faſhion of the old 
Egyptians. Are there not Modes in Writing 


then as well as in Dreſs ? And may not we rea- 
ſonably expect to be indulg d with Leave to adapt 
our Works to the Age we live in, and the Cir- 
cumſtances of the Story wwe write? 
The Reaſon of the Thing then is on our Side. 
But that is not my only Plea; I have got a better 


ſtill, which i is precedent, For, 


— 


| Qui . accuſant Nan Plautum, Ennium 


Accuſant, quos hic nofter Authores habet. 
Ter. in Prol. ad Andriam. 
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— 8 of juſtly reputed the moſt palatable 
DNL 1 Eo Ingredient to make the ſalutary 
$a J 2 2 Phyfick of Writing (Truth eſpe 
tially) go down; I am undes no Apprebenſion; 
let the Publick ſhould nauſeate at what is bers 
preſcribed, any more than at a Sugar-plumb, 
For ] dare venture lo enſure the Species of Poe: 


try, the Subjett-Matter of the Pocin, and the 


Machinery and Incidents 3 occur in it, id 
be all entirely new. 
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againſt our Order) monſtrous Births. M, 


tet. fem, do. ſp. . for. V5 . the, gurt it can only be 
conhidered'a 45 4 "Rare-ſh W 5 the Prodigies of Art 


Z being juſtly. entitled. to that Privilege with thoſe 
E of Nature. Aud as I bope [ther will be found 


in It ſo Muck vr vital Spirit, \ 44 10 conſtitute # alive, 
i ſhall i in no Tenſe be behind. the reſt of my Bre- 


tbren, who ſub/ift upon . C urig ty of the 


Publick, 

But before we part, let me ask theſe antique 
Geptlemen-one Queftion. A betber it would 75 
be as unreaſonable for modtry Authars to be, judę 'd 
by Rules laid down two or three thouſand Years 
ago; as for Engliſh-men 70 be try'd by the Laws 
of the Twelve Tables; or for 4 London Beau 
to be pulPd to Pieces, becauſe he varies, in in the 
Cut of his Cloaths, from the. Faſhion of ihe old 


Egyptians. Are there not Modes in Writing I 


then as well as in Dreſs ? Aud may not we rea- 


ſonably expect to be indulg d with Leave to adapt 
our Works to the Age we live in, and the _ 


cumſtances of the Story we write ? 


The Reaſon of the Thing then 1s on our Side. : 
But that is not my only Plea ; I have got a better 
fill, -which 15 * | For, 


Qui hunc accuſant Nevium, Plantam, Enninep 
Accuſant, quos hic noſter Authores habet. 
| T7 er. in Prol. ad Andriam. 
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If T have err'd, "tis in good Company; Gay, 

Pope, Dryden, have err'd before me. And 1 

am confident, it will appear to any impartial 

Fudge, that I have at leaſt ſhewn more Reaſon 

in running mad, than any one of them. 

4s to the firſt, bis Paſtoral Comedy is rhe 

moſt eaſyj Compound of the three: And if we at- 

tend either to the Etymology of. the Word, or the 

Nature of old Comedy, we hall find it ſome- 

_ thing parallel to Epic- Satyr. For Comedy, at 

its firſt Riſe, was a Sort of Faſcennine Perfor- 

mance; and upon account of the ſmart Touches of 

Satyr interſperſed throughout, it took its Name 

from a Greek Word, which fignifies to ſneer. 

But even here alſo the latter has the Advantage of 

tbe former ; in as much, as it muſt be allowed, that 

Sneering is more frequent, and carried 10 

greater Perfection in Courts, than in Plains. 

The ſecond bas given us a Taſte of Heroic- 
Comedy; and had be took the laſt Moiety of 
the Title in its ancient Meaning (explained in the 

Paragraph above) would have been preciſely the 
fame with Epic-Satyr. But as he choſe rather 

10 flick to the modern Acceptation of the Ward, I 

am afraid the Fudicious will think the Compound 

not over and above natural: Laughing ſeldom 
being © confiſtent with Gravit 'y, the dj ;ſtinguiſhing 

s of the Epic 1 | 


But 
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Ba the lat, of all others; bus ſtruck the Bull: | 
eft Stroke : Yet indeed it might be expected, that 
poetical Laws would be too weak to reſtrain one 
| avho never wrote but in Want; when the old 
Proverb aſſures us, that Neceſſity has no Law: 
In his Theatrical Pieces, entitled, Tragi-Come- 
dies, he has joined together two Kinds of Wri- 
ting, diametrically oppoſite in their Nature. 
An Abfurdity equally great, as to make a Man 
die in Feſt, or laugh and try heartily with 
one Breath. I have indeed obſerved ſome- 
thing of the Kind, tho not in the Degree, 
at our publick Entertainments; where tis 
frequent for an Italian Swain to die melodi= 
ouſly. But this bad always a very odd Im- 
preſſion upon mne; for whenever it happen d, I 
could not help n myſelf at Tyburn, and 
looking about for the celebrated Doctor Catch, 
with his hempen Specifick, to diſpatch the Ma- 
lefaftor at the End of bis Pſalm. 

With Regard then to my own, the Mixture of | 
Epic and Satyr, *tis not only 4 natural, but 4 
neceſſary Compound. To prove ibis; 1 require 
only an eaſy Poſtulate to be granted me ; namely, 
That K--gs have Vices; and that their Vices are 
moſt deſtructive in their Conſequencies to Man- 
ind. It would then, no doubt, be a publick 8 
nefit to have their n. ſhown them, in order 
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If I have err'd, 'tis in good Company; Gay, 
Pope, Dryden, have err'd before me. And I 
am confident, it will appear to any impartial 
Fudge, that 1 have at leaſt ſhewn more Reaſon 
in running mad, than any one of them, 
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moſt eaſy Compound of the three: And if we at- 
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its firſt Riſe, was a Sort of Faſcennine Perfor- 
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am afraid the Fudicious will think the Compound 
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But the laſt, of all others, has ſtruct the bolds 


oft Stroke Yet indeed it might be erpelted, that 


poetical Laws would be too weak 10 reſtrain one 
who never wrote but in Want; when the old 


Proverb aſſures us, that Neceſſity has no Law. 
In bis Theatrical Pieces, entitled, Tragi-Come- 
dies, be has joined together two Kinds of Wri- 


| ting, diametrically appoſfite in their Nature. 


Ar Abjurdity equally great, as to make a Man 
die in Feſt, or laugh and cry heartily. with 


one Breath. I have indeed obſerved ſome. 
thing of the Kind, tho* not in the Degree, 


at our publick Entertainments ; where "tis 
frequent for an Italian Swain to die melodi- 


oy. But this had always a very odd Im- 
preſſion upon me; for whenever it happend, I 


could not help fancying myſelf at Tyburn, and 
looking about. for the celebrated Doctor Catch, 


with bis hempen Specifick,. to diſpatch the Ma- 
lefaftor at the End of bis Pſalm. 
With Regard then to my awn, the Mixture of 


Epic and Satyr, *tis not only a natural, but 4 
neceſſary Compound. To prove this ; I require 
auly an eaſy Poſtulate to be granted me; namely, 
That Kg, have Vices; and that their Vices are 
moſt. deſtruttive in their Conſequencies to Man- 
kind, 1t would. then, no doubt, be a Publick Be- 

nefit to have their Faults ſhown them, in. order” 


10 
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10 a Reformation, But the Difficulty lies 


in finding any one to do it. The Buſineſs of Cour- 


tiers, Confeſſors, and Chaplains (the only Per- 
ons that have the Ear of K--g's) is to flatter, 
Theſe therefare declining the Task, it devolves of 
Courſe upon the honeſt Satyriſt. And beſides, it 
is the Employment as well as Privilege of Sa- 
tyr to puniſh ſuch Perſons and Crimes, as the 
Law is too weak or too general to take bold of. 
In one Nation then the K--g can do no wrong, 
and in another be is above the Laws. It is 
plain therefore they are under no earthly Juriſ- 
diction beſides that of Satyr. 
But then K--gs are not to be uſed like common 
_ Offenders ; eſpecially in this heroic Age of ours. 
Fur which Reaſon, it was neceſſary to add the 
Epic. Otherwiſe they might perhaps have com- 
plained, that they were not handled with due 
Reſpect, and in a Manner ſuitable to their Dig- 
nity. Alt leaſt it would have been a moſt horrid 
Afﬀront not to have treated the P-t-nt-te here 
ſatyrixed, as @ Heroe ; fince it is a Title be bath 
' fo much ſet his Heart upon. 

If there are any who ſtartle at the Sound of 
fatyrizing K--gs, I muſt beg of them to conſider 
that 1 am not the firſs who have done it, Ar- 
chilochus's Iambics, once wrought a remarkable 
Effect upon the Tyrant Lycambes; and if mine 

* 2 SM 5 | ſhould 
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ſhould have the ſame Effect upon L—z G. 
I do not ſee, why any one ſhould need to be forry, 
For if K--gs, inftead of being the Shepherds, be- 
come the Butchers of their Subjects ; ought not 
Repriſals to be made in every Way poſſible ? 

His unbounded Ambition, is the Idol, to which 
Millions of Lives have been ſacrificed ; what a 
comfortable Reflection then muſt it be for him tio 
think, that moſt certainly there will one Day or 
other be a dreadful Reckoning to diſcharge for 
all that Bloodſhed, and Miſery ? Eſpecially if thoſe 
Lines in the CardinaPs ſupplicatory Speech to 
Satan be true, (what moſt Men, I * will 


_ readily allow) 


So Heav'n ordains, that each firſt Guts 


ſhall feel, | 
The fad Effect of all it's Offpring-Ill 


Nothing leſs than univerſal Monarchy is 0 
An but as Heaven hath thus far apparently 
' fruſtrated his Defigns to enflave Mankind ; if 
be has any Aſſiftance, it muſt come from elſe- 
where, The following Sheets will let you into 
that important Secret : And indeed a Confidera- 
tion of the Nature of Ambition, might help 
one to gueſs what Quarter it muſt ariſe from; 


For it is ber that Virgil Exferives under K 


Name of Juno, _ 
Flectere 
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# a Reformation, But the Difficulty lies 


in finding any one to 40 it. The Buſineſs of Cour- 
tiers, Confeſſors, and Chaplains (ihe only Per- 


| ſons that have the Ear of K--g's) is to flatter, 


Theſe therefore declining the Task, it devolves of 


| Courſe upon the honeſt Satyriſt. And beſides, it 


is the Employment as well as Privilege of Sa- 
tyr 10 puniſh ſuch Perſons and Crimes, as the 


Law is too weak or too general to take bold of. 


In one Nation then the K--g can do no wrong, 
and in another he is above .the Laws, It is 
Plain therefore they are under no earthly Turiſ- 
dition beſides that of Satyr. 

But then K--gs are not to be uſed like common 


_ Offenders ; eſpecially in this heroic Age of our's.. 


For which Reaſon, it was neceſſary to add the 


Epic. Otherwiſe they might perbaps have com- 
Pilained, that they were not handled with due 
ENXNeſpedts, and in a Manner ſuitable to their Dig- 
f N nity. At leaft it would have been a moſt horrid 


Afront not to have treated the P-t-nt-te here 
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fo much ſet his Heart upon. | 
If there are any who fartle at the Sound of 


fatyrizing K--gs, I muſt beg of them to confider 


that I am not the firſs who have done it. Ar- 

 chilochugs Iambics, once wrought à remarkable 

Eis upon the Tyrant N 3 and if mine 
ould 
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ſhould have the ſame E fea upon L- 7 G—dsy 
J do not ſee, why any one ſhould need to be ſorry. 
For if K--gs, inſtead of being the Shepherds, be- 
come the Butchers of their Subjefts ; ought not 
Repriſals to be made in every Way poſſible? 
His unbounded Ambition, is the Idol, to which 
Millions of Lives have been ſacrificed ; what a 
comfortable Reflection then muſt it be for bim 10 
think, that moſt certainly there will one 8 
other be a dreadful Reckoning to diſcharge for T5 
all that Bloodjhed, and Miſery ? Eſpecially if thoſe 
Lines in the Cardinals ſupplicatory Speech to 
Satan be true, (what moſt Men, I believe, will 
_ readily allow) "0 . 


So Heav'n * that each firſt Cauſe 


ſhall feel, 
The fad Effect of all it's Offpring-Ill, 


Nothing leſs than univerſal Menarchy is bis 
Aim; but as Heaven hath thus far apparently 
fruſtrated his Deſigns to enſiave Mankind ; if 
he has any Aſiftance, it muſt come from elſe- 
where, The following Sheets will let you into 
that important Secret: And indeed a Conſidera- 
tion of the Nature of Ambition, might help 
one to gueſs what Quarter it muſt ariſe from; 
For it is ber that Virgil deſeribes under * 


Name of Juno, who, 


Flectere 
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Flectere fi nequeat ſuperos, Acheronta movebit. 


If partial Heav'n, her horrid Aims repell, 
She'll ſeek new Succors from the Depth of Hell. 


A new Deſcription of which laſt mention'd 
X Place will be given; different indeed from any 
b thing that hath ever as yet appeared; but I 
Ss Hope more natural, and with a_ greater Air of 
| Truth, The Struggles of the Reformed and 
Romiſh Religions will be delineated under the 
femilar Charafter of the Chriſtian and Pagan 
Theology: The Reſidence and Court of Policy 
deſcribed, with its known Retinue and Officers: 
In a Word, Vice, eſpecially what is deſtructive 
to Society, expoſed, and Virtue, ſocial in parti- 
cular, encouraged and recommended, 
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CANTO the Rig. 


HE Invocation. War the Subject, 4 
Fury the Muſe. Hyp, an infernal Diſ- 
eaſe ; the Devil in it; his Speech to Himſelf, 
_ Helliſh Love, Friendſhip, &c. what ? Beelzebub 
rouſes Satan out' of his Lethargy, His Speech. 
1s ſent for C-rd-!1 R-ch-u, and his Scheme of 
Univerſal M-n--chy. His Voyage, and Hell's 
loweſt Pit deſcribed, and who inhabit it. He 
arrives there, ſeizes the C-rd-l, who attempts 
to fly; and returns, Singing. The Effect of 
Helliſb Mufick, what ? His laborious. Flight, in 
returning. A Deſeription of Hell; where Athe- 
its, Self-Murtherers, Betrayers of publick Truſt, 
Miſers, &c.? He regains infernal Day, and 
urſjues bis Journey on Foot, Pandzmonium, 
Satan's Palace, de efcrib'd, A Lying Hiſtory of 
Heaven, the Sculpture without. . Hell, Earth, 
and Seas, the Painting within, Satan in òtate. 
Beelzebub uſhers in the Priſoner. Satan's 
eech to the C--d--l, demanding the Scheme o 
Univerſal M-n--chy from him. R-ch-u*s Re. 
ply, and Petition to be excuſed, Is denied, and 
the Rack, upon his attempting to hide it, order*d 
in to extort it from bim. He drops it and flies, 
Piſcord Hatcher it up, and haſtes to P-r-s. 


WAR 


: EPIC. SAT y R. 
| 000000000080 29904900% 
0 A N T0 ar Firſt. 


A R is my Theme; Celg eftial Maid 
retire, - 

And join, this Viſt 0 er, th' Ee 

. Choir: 

There tune, fit Subject! to the Bleſt above, 

Tue Sweets of Harmony, of Peace, of Love; 
Joys now no more on Earth l where Diſcord reigns, g 
And mad Bellona ſhakes aloft her Chains, 

Some Fiend I conjure, from its dreary Cell, 
To teach Mankind the Myſteries of Hell, 


B 2 Say 


Line T. Way 15 x4 Theme. ] — | Line 5. and 6. 7 Robo, &c. 1 | 
Chriftian to invoke a Heavenly Diſcord and Bellona two Heathen 


2 to fing of War, would be Goddeſſes ; the former of Cintens 
bſurd, It might agree with the * the latter of * 
Pagan or Mabometan Syftem of 
— very well ; but not with 
18. g 


War being the Subject, a helli 


4 WAR, an EPIc-SAT YR. 

Say fell ATEC TO] thou whoſe gloomy Cares 
Breed wild Sedition, and deſtructive Wars; 10 
Thou, that from Murder reap'ſt a horrid Joy, 
Thy Sport to kill, thy Paſtime to deſtroy ! | 
Say, (for thou know'ſt) from what dire Cauſes ſprings 
This princely Jealouſy, this Hate of Kings ? 5 
Say, why ambitious Tyranny preſumes 15 
To raiſe his Trophies o'er his Vaſſals Tombs; 
Or why, mild Peace and Fuſtice now no more, 
Armies fall Victims to that Idol, Pow'r ? 

Deep in the Realms, conceal'd from mortal Sight, 
Where ſulph'rous Beams juſt ſhow eternal Night; 20 
On thoſe drear Banks, where black Cocytus moans, 
And mocks the Torments of the Damn'd with Groans ; 
Satan reclin'd ; — the melancholly Deep 
Had fill'd his ſympathetick Breaſt with Hp; 

And in his Rage and Diſcontent of Mind, 25. 

He curſt the Gods, the Fiends, and all Mankind, 

But moſt Himſelf ; ** Apoſtate Dog, (he ſaid) 

< Still art thou dying, never to be dead ? | 

& Say, Traitor! what avails to Man thy Hate 

& To eaſe thy Tortures, or regain thy State! 30 

Thy ancient State! where midſt the Troops divine, 
In Heav'n's bright Hoſt, the foremoſt Place was thine: 

* Now by thy curſt Ambition doom'd to dwell 


In theſe dark Shades, th'unenvied Prince of Hell ! 
2" I 


Line 9. Lee fell Alefto, & - we meet with upon Earth. Hence 

this River pains the Ear with its 

' Muſe was moſt proper; and of all Groans, inſtead of entertaining it 

ethers, one of the Furies. with its Murmurs,— See Helliſh 
Line 21. On thoſe drear Banks, Policy deſcrib'd, lin. 47» Ec. and 

&c.] Every Thing in Hell may be Infernal Muſick and its | 


ſuppoſed to be the Reverſe of what * 185. 


CANTO the Hr. 5 


5 


cc Can Partnerſhip in Woes thy Pains aſſuage, 35 


Or Numbers make theſe Flames forget to rage | 
© No! —Fires, by added Fuel, but increaſe, 


* And Solitude can beſt aſſuage Diſtreſs : 

© Then Wretch, enjoy the Kingdoms thou haſt won, 

o Sigh here in Secret, and be damn'd alone.” 40 
He ſpoke, and his huge Bulk with Anguiſh mad, 

Stretch'd out, ſupine, beneath a Mountain's Shade. 
Thus while he mourn'd, great Beelzebub was aigh, 

No kind Condoler, but infidious Spy! 

To view he came his Sov'reign's mental Sore, 45 


Not in the Wound a healing Balm to pour, 
(For Civil Diſcord here ſupports the State, 


Here Enmity is Friendſbip, Love is Hate, 
Thro' Publick Spirit here, each puny Elf 
To ſee his Nation ſink, wou'd fink himſelf, 50 


Here Hobbs, your Syſtem might be brought to bear: 


& The State of Nature is a State of War.” 
This well you know, and ſtudious to unite 
The Realms of Darkneſs and of upper Light ; 


To join in one the Living and the Dead, 


And fit Mankind for where your Doctrines led; 


Line 44. No kind "RETRY ee. 1 


The true Nature of Devils deſcri- 


bed; being Malice in Abſtract: 
All the pleaſure they know ariſing 


from Miſchief, and the Torment 


of others. 

Line 47. For civil Diſcord, &c. ] 
As Things in Hell are the Reverſe 
of what they are above, as a State, 


it muſt ſubſiſt upon oppoſite Prin- 


_ to what obtain with us ; and 


To Hell's Religion here your Pen gave Birth, 
And taught its ASE Ins on * 5 


Acroſs 


Virtues here muſt be Vices there. 
See above, im. 21. 

Line 51. Here, Hobbs, Sc.] 
What can we imagine to be the 
Religion of Hell, but Atheiſm 
and Blaſphemy ? What its Polity, 
but War and Miſchief ? For, 
conſidered as a State, it muſt have 
both its religious and civil Govern - 
ment. 


6 WAR, an EPI c-SAT YR. 

Acroſs the burning Marl he ſaw him thrown, 
And heard, with ſecret Joy, each ecchoing Groan; 66 
Where to this Hour, the Wretch he glad had ſeen 
To Thought a Vaſſal, and a Prey to Spleen 


Had not the Hate been lighter; by a Grain, 


He bore his Lord, than that he bore to Man: 
So ſmall the Motives, which on Fiends prevail, 6g 


So flight an Impulſe turns th' infernal Scale 


Left then his Prince ſhould perfect what he ſwore; 
Speak Truth for once, and tempt Mankind no more: 


"i eager. Haſte he flew, with bold Relief 


To rouze him fiom his Lethargy of Grief. 70 


With balmy Wor ds, and Hate conceal'd i in Smiles, 
( For Satan's ſelf infernal Fraud beguilles ; 


Thus he began, ** Illuftrious Prinee ! ariſe, 


Nor with vain Curſes load th' inſenſate Skies. 


4e Ig't not enough, that headlong hurl'd from Heav'n, 74 
Our ſcatter d Troops, thro empty Space, were 
driv'n. 


4 Tt's not enough, that wrapt in F lames we lie, 


« As firſtin Pow'r, ſo firſt in Miſery ! 

«© 1st not enough, that doom'd to black Deſpair, 

c And baniſh'd ever to theſe Realms of Care, 80 

We feel the Vengeance of th' Almighty Breath, 

% And howling, wander in this Vale of Death? 

“s Heaven too kind? too merciful the Foe ? 

«© That more you add; 5 a Volunteer i in Woe ! 
: | 6c That 


Line 78. Ms Hin in ww the Apoſtacy ai debauched the 
&c.} Preeminence in Hell is only inferior Spirits, See the like Pugiſh- 


che deſirable Privilege of being ment reſerv'd for fuch as do the 


doubly-damn'd. A juſt Judgment like on Earth, fin, 47. 


1 Ii at the H 
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55 That thus to Grief ſpontaneouſly refign'd, 
% Vou laſhwith ſelf-tormenting Thoughts the Mind? 
5 Riſe then, O rife ! and give to empty Air, 
Fit Sport for Winds! your black, corroding Care. 
„With God to fight (Experience Thows) *tis vain, 
6 Thence on our Heads returns our Rage again: 90 
* But let us urge, (for that we ſafely.can,) 
ur hoarded Vengeance on his Image, Man,” 
Theſe Words with ſtill Attention Satan heard, 
And to. the Sound his rueful Viſage rear'd ; 
Then with mild Accent, ſoathingly reply'd, 
© Thanks to our Friend, our Counſellor, our Guide! 
Oft in the Storm of turbid Paſſion toſt, 
*© Oft in the Gloom of Melancholly loſt, 
„ Thy loyal Cares thus kindly interpoſe, 
* And ſnatch us from ourſelf, the worſt of Foes! 10 
% 'Fhro' thee alone o'er Hell's wide Waſte we reign, 
© Thro? thee this Scepter hold, this Crown ſuſtain ; 
* By thee, O ſav'reign Comforter ! is giv'n 
Our only Solace for the Loſs of Heav'n. 
* *Tis thine our Griefs, our Anguiſh to aſſuage, 10g 
5 And proſecute on Man infernal Rage, 
« Haſte then, O haſte! and ſummon to our View, 
6 That firſt of vile Prime Minifters R-ch- .“ 
; | | He 


os : 


Line 89. With Cod to Habe, æe. I 
The Rebel Angels found from 


their firſt Defeat, that it was in 


yain to attack the Almighty di- 
rectly; they therefore. reſolved 
to wound him obliquely, by ruin- 
ing his moſt beantiful Creation, 
and choice Favourite, Man. 
Line 108. That firſt of vile 
Prime Miniſters, Kc. ] The Per- 
ſon here ſpoken of, While on 


Earth, had form'd à Plan or 
Scheme of Univerſal Mu. cb. 
But as the Execution of it, was. 
neceſſarily to be attended with 
much Bloodſhed, and other Cru- 
elties ; he was condemned-to 
loweſt Pit of Hell, as a Firſt» 
rate Offender : And although he 
ſtrove to hide it, "twas wrefted 
from him by Menaces and Foree, 
See lin, 499. | Ws 
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He ceas d ; when, quick, th'obſequious Fiend obey'd, 
And cut, with leathern Wings, the yielding Shade; 110 


| Thro' wet, thro* dry, o'er hot, o'er cold, he paſt, 


And reach'd the Margin of the gloomy Waste, 
Arriv'd, he lighted on the burning Grund,), tf 
And ſhot precipitant, the vaſt Profound. 

Thus, on a tow'ring Rock, which long defy'd 115 


The Foree of Clouds and Skies, of Winds and Tide, 


Some Corm' rant takes his ſolitary Stand, = 
And eyes with greedy View, the Waves, the Strand ; 
Then, meditating for a while his Prey, 

Drops, perpendicular, amidft the Sea ; 120 
Trufs'd in his Claws he ſnaps the finny Meat. 


And mounts, with Clangor, to his airy Seat, 


A Place there is, where Cypreſs- Shades conceal 
The horrid Entrance to the deepeſt Hell, 


A hideous Orifice, devoid of Light! 125 


Where every Hand-breadth terminates the Sight. 
Here ſtood the Fiend, and headlong from the Steep 
Plung'd thrice ten thouſand Fathoms in the Deep, 
And reach'd the loweſt Pit: — Redoubled, there 
Glow the fierce Flames, and run the hardeſt Spar. 1 30 


Line 122. And mounts with 
Clangor, &.] Beelzcbub returns 


Singing. See lin. 184. and, ina 


more diſagreeable Tone, than that 
of the-moſt frightful Sea-Fowl, 


Line 130. _ Glow the fierce 
Flames, &c. ] Spar is a Mineral 


uſually incloſing the Ore of Lead; 
fo hard that no Fire upon Earth can 
fuſe it. 


Line 131. There Hell's aunnum ws 


zer d Rays, &c, | In a material 


There Hell's unnumber'd Rays, collected, ſhine, 
And in one. everlaſting: Focus join ; , _ 


Wrapt 


Hell, it was neceſfary to find out 


ſome Way of puniſhing. thoſe 
who have been inſtrumental in 
the Defiru&i.n of their Fellow- 
Creatures, more intenſely ; than 
ſuch as have been guilty of Crimeg 
of a lower Nature... The Torrid 
Zone is that Portion of the Earth' 
betwixt the Tropicks, imagined by 
the Ancients to be inhabitable og 
Account of Heat, - _ 


CANTO the Fin. 9 
5 Wrapt i in which burning Clime, Hell's torrid Zone ! 
Mad K- gs and M-n-ft-rs corrupt bemoan 
Their Years miſpent ; and beg with fruitleſsPray'rs, 1 36 
Teattone their ſcarlet Wickedneſs with Tears ; 
Once miore to viſit Life and upper Day, 
And purge, with Penitence, their Crimes away. 
Here Cyrus, Alexander, Cæſar, lie; = 
| Thoſe bloody Monſters of Antiquity ! 140 
Nero and Galba ſhare one common Doom, 
And pay thee back thy Ills, much injur'd Rome 
* * * +4 # ©® 
2 * 89 -Þ * 
IS * * 'G- © 
Arriv'd, he heard the purpled Pris'ners how! ; | 
(This more than Lightning rends the ſplinter'd Soul:) 
When with Stentorian Lungs he rais'd his Voice, 145 
And Hells wide Circuit trembled at the Noile 3 
Hills toſs'd to Hills the propagated Sound, 
And hollow Caverns groan'd Replies around; 
A dreadful Silence ſeiz d the Realms of Night, 
Dumb were the Sorrows of the boldeft Sprite: 150 
Each waited, trembling for himſelf, th*Event, 
Leſt to increaſe his Woes, the Fiend were ſent. 
When loud his Tongue proceeds, In Sight appear, 
« R-ch-u / thou Sire of univerſal War! 
< Thou, that, the Checks of frothy Fame to ſwell, 155 
* Haſtdamn'd thy Monarch, and thy ſelf to Hell; 
„ Bellona's Pimp! approach: On rapid Wing, 
I bear thee to the Audience of a K- ng: 
| : C 1 | Thou, 


Lin e 145. When, <vith Stento- as loud. as any fifty Men. Hence 
rian Lungs, Sc.] Stentor was a the poverbial Expreſhon, Lond as 
Heroe in Homer, whom that Poet Stentor. 

achim to have been able to bawl 


10 WAR, an EP Ic-SA TR. 


<« Thou, that irf Royal Preſence tak'ſt Delight, 
Satan expects thee, in the Court of Night.” 160 
Sneering he ſpoke, the Wretch his Accents hear'd, 


And ſome new Ill, ſome freſh Diſaſter fear'd ; 


A while he skulk'd ; then, ſwift as Lightning, fled 
Far o'er the gloomy Regions of the Dead, 
In vain ! The Fiend, by Virtue of a Charm, 165 
Stretch'd o'er ten thouſand Leagues his lengthen'd 
The flying Criminal his Fury ſeiz d, Arm; 
And in firm Gripe the tortur'd Spirit ſqueez'd : 
When, grimly-ſmiling, deaf to all his Cry, 
He wedg'd him, captiv'd, in a Needle's Eye. 170 
So, in the peaceful Silence of the Night, 


Dire Dreams th*uneaſy Sleeper's Soul affright : 


*Midſt roaring Waves, a watry Waſte ! he lies, 
Thence, wing'd with Fear, o'er largeſt Hills he flies; 


Line 161. Sneering he ſpoke, 
&c. ] Men certainly ought to be 
careful how they do the Devil's 
Work for him ; fince the moſt 
faithful Services are inſulted ra- 
ther than rewarded by him here- 
after. The foregoing Speech may 
ſerve as a Taſte of infernal Grati- 
; tude, and diſcourage others from 
the like Practices with the 


C-rd-l, who by his uncommon 
Merits in the Cauſe of Hell, was 
only entitled to ſuperlative Pug. 


niſhment, - 


But flies, alas! in vain ; for, ſtill in View, 175 
O'er Hills miraculous, the Waves purſue : 
Till fainting, tir'd, he can no more but weep ; 
Whelm' d in the liquid Boſom of the deep ! 
This done; great Beelxebub, exulting, tries 
To gain the Zenith of the nether Skies. 180 
5 | Upwards 


Line 180. To gain the Zenith. ] 
The Zenith in Aſtronomy is that 
Point of the Heav'ns, directly 
over Head ; its oppoſite being cal- 


led the Nadir. ---Hell in every 
Author that has deſcribed it, has 


been repreſented as analogous to the 
Univerſe above ; having it's Day 
and Night, its Earth and Skies. 
Solemque ſuum, ſua ſydera no- 
rant. Virgil. | 
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Upward his Courſe he ſteers, with heavy Pace, 
Bearing aloft the States- man; — in Diſgrace! 
And the long Voyage ſtudious to beguile, 


He hums, a horrid Tune, to cheat the Toil; 
Fell, from its Centre, felt the doleful Sound, 


185 1 


And ſympathizing Rocks reply'd around : 4 
Each Breaſt was pain'd, where-&er the Diſcord flew, 
And the dire Din damn'd even Damnation new. 
Not ſo when blith, alert, with vivid Fires, 


To meet the roſy Morn, the Lark aſpires ; 


190 


Starts from his humble Neſt, expands his Wings, 
While tow' ring to the Clouds, he ſoars, he ſings! 
Tranſports with ſecret Pleaſure all that hear, 

And with ſweet Rapture fills the Peaſant's Ear, 


With grateful Muſick chears his early Toil, 


195 


And makes green Nature all around him ſmile, | 
Thus far'd the Fiend, nor yet had reach'd the Skies, 

Wer't not that Spirits naturally riſe ; | 

So vaſt the Labour, ſo immenſe the Way, 


Bo great the Toil to gain infernal Day! 


200 


Onward he ſtruggled, with collected Force, 
And even through Darkneſs kept a fteady Courſe ; 
By native Inſtinẽt led] no Star to guide, | 
No Compaſs to direct him through the Tide. 
He mounts and Groans of VMretebes ſooth his Ears, 205 


Loud on the Left mad 


Line 18 5. Hell from it's Centre, 
felt, &c.] Infernal Muſick may 
reaſonably be ſuppoſed oppoſite to 
what we experience on Earth; ſo 
inſtead of giving Pleaſure it muſt 
pain: and the Satisfaction which 
the Fiend took from it may be ſup- 
poſed not inconſiderable as he knew 
it inhanced the worſt Damnation. 


Atheiſts curſe their Stars; 
C2. 


That, 


Line 198. Wer't not that Spirits, 
&c.] As Spirits may be ſuppoſed 
of an airy or fiery Nature ; of 
Courſe, inſtead of ſinking like 
Bodies, their natural Tendency 
will be to riſe, | 

Line 200, So great the Tail, &c.] 


See Note on Line, 180. 
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That, deaf to common Senſe, to Nature's Call, 
The God and Providence expell'd the Ball. | 
Recanting, — but” too late] In Pangs they lay, — 
#00 A Viſto open'd to the Realms of Day; — 210 
Þ 55 A God appear'd — but not to glad the View, 

4 | F or, down the Paffage Flames of Vengeance flew. 


a off, oppos'd to theſe, mourn'd on the Right, 

They, who ſpontaneous fled the hated Light. 

Whom, tir'd with Toil, or prodigal of Breath, 215 

Paſſion hurl'd headlong to the Fields of Death: 

Who broke, unlicens'd, Life's unfiniſh'd Thread, 

Nor waited the pale Serjeant of the Dead : 

Yet now, alas! releas'd from harder Pain, | 

: For Leave they wiſh to vifit Earth again; 229 
No Toit, no Poverty ſhould then perſuade 
Their Feet to traverſe this tremendous — 


Ty Call, Ethereal Meſſenger of Fate 


| | The next are they, in Death a ſilent Tribe! 225 
1 ; Who faid, unſaid ; — for Favour, or for Bribe. 

Þ | | | Who, to ſupport their wild, expenſive Luſts, 

0 Abus'd the ſacred'ſt of all human Truſts; 

Who, by Conſent thy Country's Patrons made, 
Their Client plunder'd, and her Cauſe betray'd. 230 


Line 210. A Viſto opened, Ec. ] publick Tryſt, is a Vice of the 
The Situation of the Damned, deepeſt Die. Can it be wonder- 
and the Puniſhments inflicted upon ed at then, that ſuch Orators as 
them, are as much as poſſible ſui- have let out their venal Tongues to 
ted to their Crimes. Here Atheiſts, the Ruin of the Society which em- 
have ocular Demonſtration of a - ployed them, ſhould have uncom-. 
| God; ſo much required, in vain, mon Puniſhment, and be even de- 
upon "Earth. nied that common Privilege of hi- 

Line 225, &c. The next ar:'they, _ * Power of We 1 
Kk. Breach of Troft, _— f 
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On glowing Hooks of Steel aloft they hung, 

Pierc'd thro” the baſe, offending Part, the Tongue ! 
In Words to vent their Woes in vain they try'd, 
Even the ſad Privilege to complain deny'd ! 

| Near theſe pale Miſers weep, in endleſs Pain, 2 
Who barter'd Honour, Conſcience, all for Gain : 
Who, to Compaſſion loſt, to ſwell their Store, 


| _ Oppreſs'd the Widow, F atherleſs, and Poor ; 


Who, not to violate their Idol Bags, 


Could ſee their Children beg, their Wives in Rags,240 


Their Country ruin'd, Liberty expire, 
And even Religion's ſelf from Earth retire, 
Yet, ſee at laſt compleat their ardent Vow, 


Enough of Riches they enjoy below! 


For here the greedy Criminals are roll'd = 245 
Amidſt a burning Lake of liquid Gold ; _ ' 
Now firſt they cry, Withhold, ye Gods ! too much?” 


And what they touch'd with Joy, with Anguith touch. 


Above promiſcuous ſtrows the torrid Plain, 


Thick as autumnal Leaves, or falling Rain, 250 
A fad, complaining, miſerable Throng : 


Children, who thought their Parents Lives too long; 
They whoſe inſidious Avarice or Strife, 


| Their peaceful Neighbour robb'd of Wealth or Life: 
The perjur'd Sycophant, who wrong accus d; 255 


He, whoſe bold Luft the Nuptial Bed abus'd ; 


Who, to the Weak refus'd due Aid to lend, 


A Truſt deny , or _— a Friend, 
E Here 


Line 245. For bere the greedy bear ſome ar to their Crimes 
Criminals, &c,] It is not irratio- committed here, See above Line 
nal to ſuppoſe that the Puniſn- 210, and below Line 350. | 
ments of the wicked hereafter, my 
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Here ſpecious Hypocrites their Arts bewail. 


And loſe fair Sanctity ! thy ſnowy Veil. 


260 


Here weep, who erring Paths, bewilder'd, trod, 
The Voice of Nature ſcorn'd, and Voice of God! 
Who fober Reaſon for new Light reſign'd ; 


New Light, that Ignis Fatuus of the Mind! 
But moſt in Number, and in Grief, are they, 


265 


Who left Repentance for the final Day; 

Their Crimes retain'd, till all their Glaſs was run, 
And, Life juſt ending, the new Birth begun; 

In vain! — at once their Strength, their Spirits fly, 


Death, Hell, Deſpair, ruſh inſtant on the Eye; 
They yield, unequal to the num'rous Foe, 


270 


And fink, delirious, to the Shades below. | 
Theſe paſs'd the Fiend, and, with laborious F light, 
The Cavern's Mouth regain'd, aerial Height! 
Streteh'd on the Ground, he kiſs'd the wiſh'd-for Soil, 
And a few Minutes reſted from his Toil, [275 
Refreſh'd, his Journey he purſu'd again, 
But, tir'd with flying, ſcour'd on Foot the Plain; 
Yet, to his Feet a proper Aid to lend, _ 
Wide fromeach Arm his working Wings extend; 280 


Line 259. Here ſpecious Hypo 
erites, &c.] As the Soul upon its 
Enlargement from the Body, goes 
naked to the Receptacle of depart- 


ed Spirits; Hypocriſy muſt neceſ- 


farily loſe its Mask, and Rand 


detected with all it's Stains expoſed - 


to view. | 

Line 264. New Light, that Tg- 
nus fatuus, &c.] The Ignis fatu- 
as, is a Vapour, made up of in- 
flammatory Particles, and ſet on 


Fire by Agitation : Vulgarly called 
Wiſp, or Fach with * 


Will in the 
the Lantborn, 


Com- 
Line 278. But, tir'd with fly- 
ing, &c.] Notwithſtanding a Fiend 
(as compoſed of Spirit) . may be 
imagined indefatigable, eſpecially in 


creating Miſchief: yet it can be 


ſuppoſed no eaſy Task to riſe di- 
rectly perpendicular from ſuch a 
Depth as the loweſt Pit of Hell, 
Beelzebub's Ardor in promoting 


. Confuſion is ſufficiently ſhown, in 


that after he had tired one Pace, 
he immediately tries another, 
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Complex his Pace, at once he runs, he flies; 
And leaves behind, on Wings of Wind, their Cries. 
As o'er the watry Waſte, with 0 and Sail, 


Skims the light Veſſel, and outſtrips the Gale: 
For diſtant Shores her canvaſs Wings repair, 285 


While the Fort's Thunder lags behind in Air. 


As o'er hot Libia's Sands, the Oftrich plies, 


With Feet, with Wings, the Hunter's Speed defies 3 


Scoffs at his Threats, and ſwifter than the Wind, 


Leaves his Purſuer's very Shouts behind |! 290 


So with light Footſteps ruſh'd the Fiend along, 


And paſs'd unheeding, all the ſhad'wy Throng. 


For Satan's Court his deſtin'd Rout was bent ; 
Thin Forms purſue to mark the ſtrange Event. 


Thick as the Swarms of Summer Flies they come, 295 


And croud, on filmy Wings, the Audience Room. 


Here Pandemonium's royal Turrets ſhine, 
And beam the latent Glories of the Mine; 
Her Walls, her Roofs, too coſtly to be told, 
Are genuine, unadulterated Gold ; 300 
Beneath her Bulk no Marble Pillars groan, 


Here richeſt Marble is but common Stone: 


Her Gates are Adamant, inſtead of Braſs, 
Her Floors are Diamond, Emerald her Glaſs. 


For Metals here, ingender'd by the Heat, 305 


Adorn, in Quantities, their proper Seat ; 


And Gems on Earth ſo rare, ſo ſmall, below 


Extend their — ns to huge Mount ains grow. 
| Theſe 


” Liie 297. Here Pandæmunium's cite „ nog Winks Metals are in 
royal Turrets ſhine, & c.] The ſuch Quantities below; ſince Heat, 
heathen God of Hell, was called from whence they proceed is ſo 


Dis from Dives, a Il Word fig- much more intenſe there than with 
nifying Rich, And it need not ex* us. See Line 305, 
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Theſe rich Materials yet, by Art excell'd, | 
To ſculptur'd Workmanſhip s Perfection yield. 310 
For Fiends have Heads, ingenious, to invent, 
And Hands, to execute the Soul's Intent. 

High, on hard Adamantine Plates was grav' n, 

A partial, lying Hiſtory of Heav' u. 

Here his gigantick Troops bold Satan led, 315 
Himſelf the talleſt Rebel, by the Head ! 
His Arms he brandiſh'd with a dreadful Grace, 

A legible Defiance on his Face, 

Spoke Blaſphemy with Looks ; and his proud Eye 
Shot Scorn at Gop, the Ruler of the Skie! , 320 
His Troops a regular, well-order'd Train, 


Trod, in ſtrict Diſcipline, th' Ethereal Plain; 


All fill'd what Poſts their Diligence _— 
Unanimous, as by one Soul inſpir'd ! 

Intrepid, gay, they ſeem'd their Foes to ſlight, 325 
And ſure of Conqueſt, even before the Fight, 
Loud Pæans ſung :-While, chearleſs, Michael, there, 
Stood ſtrembling, and th' Almighty ſhook with Fear; 


With wild Amaze the Heav'nly Hoſt was fill'd, 


Damp'd their brisk Spirits, and their Ardour child : 330 
Loud to his Son, th Eternal Father calls, | 

To hurl the Rebels headlong from his Walls: 
Himſelf retires, and hid behind a Ray, 


Ot hear 'nly N impenetrable Day! 


Line 314. A 3 hing Hiſ- 
tory, &c. ] The Miſrepreſentation 
of Facts in this Sculpture over the 
Gates of Satan's Palace, ought 


not to ſurprize any one. The 


Devil is the Father of Lies: And 
no doubt, as a Prince, would 
claim the Privilege of being flat- 
tered. 

Line 334. Of buavenly "_ 


High 
&c.] As it would be abſurd to ima 
gine that there is any Darkneſs in 
Heaven; if any Thing can ob- 
ſtruct angelick Sight, it muſt be 
inacceſſible Brightneſs. Thus it 
it is affirmed of God, that he 
dwells in unapproachable Light, 
and that there is with him ag 
Darkaeſs at all. | | | 


| CANTO the HH. 17 


High from his Throne, around his Bolts he lends, 33S 


Nor Hand to Hand, in equal Fight, deſcends. 


Thus far, the Artiſt in full Light expreſt, 
But vers'd in Flatt'ry, obſcur'd the reſt : 

For, ſtudious to oblige, th' ingenious Cheat, 

Had thrown in Shades the conſequent Defeat. 4340 


Without was Heav' n pourtray d ; nor leſs within 
Hell, Earth, and Seas, diverſify the Scene; 
Each various Conqueſt in due Order ſhone, 
The Field that ſaw it, and the Chief that won. 


In lively Colours the firſt Tablet ſhows, 343 
A horrid Catalogue of helliſh Woes ; 
Th' infernal Judges ſit, a meagre Train! 

And meditate Varieties of Pain. 
Each trembling Criminal they call by Name, 
And. ſome to Ice adjudge, and ſome to Flame: 350 
A Part is ſurfeited, a Part is ftary'd, 
A Part for Scourgings, Tortures, Racks reſerv'd: 
Theſe the grim Furies eye, with horrid Glare, 
And raiſe aloft their ſounding Whips in Air. 
Pale with Affright, in vain the Sinner quakes, 245 
Full in his Face they hurl their hifling Snakes, 
In vain reſiſts, in vain attempts to fly, 
Or pours in unrelenting Ears his Cry. 


Next Earth ſucceeds, and Ills, a horrid Train ! 


Which prey, commiſſion d from below on Man. 360 
D Two 


* infernal ut Fu their Judicature. And as Cruelty 
Py &c pk the Sculpture wi muſt needs be the diſtinguiſhing 
out was a military Piece, ſetting Mark of infernal Judgment; each 
forth the Proweſs of the Rebel Criminal is ſentenced to the Pu- 
| Spirits; ſo the firſt Piece of Paint- niſhment which will give him the 
ing within, is the next Thing re- greateſt Torment. 8 
markable in a State f a View 4 
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\ 


Two Chiefs lead up the Fore-front, Side by Side, 
Voluptuous Pleaſure, and gigantick Pride; 


Behind the Trophies of their Fame appear, 


A wretched Croud to cloſe the ſorr'wing Rear; 


Elate they move, and their proud Cars to grace, 365 


Succeeds the greater Half of human Race, 
There diſtant Miniature below diſplay'd, | 
Whate'er Exchange promotes th' infernal Trade; 


Where reigns ſoft Pleaſure, where bold Laſt is bred, 
Where Pride, its Plumes diſplaying, rears its Head; 370 


Where Vice entices, and where Riot calls. 


Plays, Op'ras, Concerts, Carnivals and Balls! 


Here, Aſſignations form'd, Intr igues begin, 
And baffled Innocence ſubmits to Sin. 


Here ſpeaking Silence tells internal Smart, 37 5 
And Eyes, when Tongues are ty'd, explain the Heart. 


But o'er the reft, with niceſt Art portray'd, 
Towr'd Vice! thy Nurſe, flagitious Maſquerade. 
The World revers'd was imag'd to the View; 
Here Chriſtian Pagans, there a Quaker Few. 380 


The Sheperde/s a Wit, the Clown polite, 


The European black, the Æthiop white. 
Thus, acted in Diſguiſe, vaſt Numbers move, 


And croud the nightly Myſteries of Love. 


Line 362. Two Chiefs lead up, 
&c.] Under theſe two Heads may 
be ranged all human Vices; all De- 


bauchery under the Firſt, and all 
vain Parade, and Ambition, un- 
der the Second. But as this was 
only a general View, the Particu- 
lars are, ſpecified in Miniature. 

Line 368. Whate'er Exchange 
promotes, &c,| The Places where 
infernal Traffick is beſt carried on, 
can certainly be no other, than 
where publick Entertainments are 


with that View frequented, - 
Line 380. Here Chriſtian Pagans, 
&c.] Alluding to the various Dreſ- 
ſes ow Metamorphoſes there met 
with. 3 
Line 384. And croud the nightly 
Myſteries, Sc.] *Twas obſerved 
of old, that at the heathen Myffe- 
ries all Kinds of Debauchery went 
forward ; and I with the Similitude 
be not here more juſt than could 


be wiſhed, + 
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Aiſrule the Van, intrepid Champion ! leads, 385 
And Fraud, puſh'd on by Impudence, ſucceeds ; 


Faſhion decoys, and Mufick's Charms entice, 


To Virtue's ſnowy Flag, hung out by Vice. 
Here in each Face, the Souls ſoft Wiſh is view'd, 


Or, from the Garb, by Figure underſtood ; 390 
For Fiends, with more than mortal Art can paint 


The Nun no Virgin, and the Friar no Saint. 
Breaſt glaſſes there, their inmoſt Thoughts explain, 
Nor could old Momus find a Fault in Man: 

Full in your Face the modeſt Milt-maid ſtares, 395 
And Swains confront you, impudent as Play'rs / 
Here the ſmooth Tradeſman's licenc'd to be rude, 


Here Cits grow witty, here coquets the Prude. 


Safe in Diſguiſe, no more the wedded Dame, 


Fears the World's Cenſures, or the Voiceof Fame; 400 
Arm link'd in Arm, her Youth and ſhe may walk, 
And toy, familiar, and with Freedom talk ; 


Nor can my Lady be with Juſtice chid, 
For Actions which imprudent Betty did. 


4 


Th'infernal H. --＋ thus, with matchleſs Skill, 405 


Had drawn each publick N 


Line 390. Or from the Garb, 
by Figure, &c.] This Figure, is 
called Antipbraſis, or the Rule of 
Contraries, Thus by Way of Flag, 


Strumpets wear the Dreſs of Nuns, 
and Debauchees appear in Do- 


mines. 
Line 393. Breafs Glaſſes there, 
c.] Momus is the heathen God 


of Raillery. Fuptter having form- 


ed Man, asked him what Fault 
he could find in him. He anſwer- 
ed with a Grin, that the new 
Creature wanted a Glafs, before 
his Breaſt ; that his Thoughts be- 
ing ſeen, he might not ſpeak one 


where a Lady of 


urſery of Ill, 
D232 Do- 


Thing, and think another. 

Line 403. Nor can my La 
&c.] In Places, where all Parten: 
are in Diſguiſe, and mask' d, and 
uality often 
appears in the Dreſs of her Inferiors, 
perhaps her Servant, there cannot 
but be great Opportunities of car- 
rying on Intrigues. 2 

Line 405, The infernal H—h, 
Sc.] H—b is a Gentleman now 
living, who hath ſhown a parti- 
cular Genius for Performances of 
the ſame Nature, with theſe, of 
our infernal Artiſt, Witneſs his 
Harlet's Progreſs, &e. | 


20 WAR, an Erie-Sarrx. 


. Domeſtick Riot ſhone the next in Place 4 
The ſecret Vices of the human Race. 
Whate' er Debauch' ry, ſince the World began, 


Polluted the foul Heart, or Hands, of Man. 410 | 
Here the young Spend-thrift, in his Harlot's Lap, 


Secure of Danger, takes his mody Nap. 

There the polite Adult'reſs, half-undreſs'd, 

Claſps her kind Lover to her heaving Breaſt. | 
Here the rough Satyr, with unnat'ral Joy, 4'5 
Broods o'er the Features of the lovely Boy. | 
Luſt in a thouſand difPrent Poſtures lies, 

At once the Pyrate, and at once the Prize 

A thouſand Shapes aſſumes, a thouſand Views, 

From Courts all Eſſence to the rankeft Stews : 420 


While Death, in Ambuſh, meditates the Blow, 


And hurls her Victims to the Shades below. 
The Seas are next, where Avarice preſides, 


And Rage, relentleſs as their ſwelling Tides ! 


There Rape, bold Out-law ! on all Sanctions trod 425 
Promulg'd by Man, by Nature, or by God! 


No Ties of Blood, no Juſtice, can reſtrain, 


His Luft for Beauty, and his Luft for Gain. 
Here Troops of Helens fly their Lord's Embrace, 


And with their Lovers tempt the ſtormy Seas, 430 
Whole Nations there to ſavage Freedom born, | 
| 182 orcs from their dear Country's Boſom torn, 


To 


| Line 423. The Seas are next, Sc.] Hekn was the Wife ef Nie- 
&e.] The third Part of the Paint- nelaus, King of Lacedæmom : the 


ins which beautified the Palace of eloped from him with Paris, the. 


Satan ! which till, in the true Son of Priam, King of Troy; 
Taſte of Hell, conſiſts of Vices. and was the Cauſe of the Deſtru e 
Line 429. Here Troops of Helen , tion of that CG 
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| To Sale expos' d, their wretched Fate bemoan, 


And Slaves for Life, in hopeleſs Bondage groan, 
| Here Satan fat enthron'd, in mimick State, 4 35 


| Around his Guards, a meagre Army! wait, 
Meantime the Fiend arriv'd, and ' midſt the Throng, 


Bore the rebellious Pris'ner ſafe along. 

When now advanc'd he ſet the Wretch at large, 
And to his Prince refign'd th'important Charge. 440 
But ask'd, Why uſher'd in ſo droll a Plight?“ 


His raſh Reſolve he told, th'intended Flight. 
Loud laught th'infernal Audience ; and the Brow 


Of Satan's ſelf was doom'd one Smile to know. 


When Silence now proclaim'd ; the ſhad'wy Train 
Still Rev'rence held, and thus their King began; [445 - 
Peace o'er the Globe her placid Wings hath ſpread, 


4 And Men court Eaſe, to nobler Paſſions dead! 
e In Swarms, no more new Citizens arrive, | 
And croud our, Realms, as murm'ring Bees their 


Hive ; 


Rich Vails no longer our Domeſticks ſhare, 
And Charon ſtarves, loud grumbling at his Fare! 


Line 24. And over Life, 
xc. LO for -r fs 55 


moſt deplorable State imaginable, 


there cannot be conſequently fo 


unchriſtian, ſo cruel a Branch of 
Trade, (ſo vulgarly miſcalled,) as 


that of ſelling Slaves; a Thing uſu- 


ally practiſed in the Indies. 
443 · Loud laugh'd tb' infernal 


Audience, &c.] To ſuch as Won- 


der why the Populace of Hell are 


allowed to be more chearful than 


their Prince; I anſwer as before, 
— Preheminence here has no 


riyilege annext to it, beſides that 


459 


War 


of ſuffering moſt, See Line 79. 
Line 451. Rich Pails, &c.] Tis 
left to the Reader's Judgment to 
determine whether theſe Vails ta 
Satan's Domeſticks, may not be of 
— 3 with Lochs 
Fees, in the Beggars O 
lighter Irons. * wan 
Line 452. And Charon ſlarwet 
&c.] Charon was among - Hea- 
thens, the Ferry-man of Hell; 
and his Fare a Half- penny: ſo 
— in Times of Peace he was 
d put to it to live upon his Bu- 
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22 WAR, an Eerc-SaTyYR. 


« Mar then, and War alone] our State can bleſs, - 


« Alone theſe publick Grievances redreſs ! 


“ For this, thy Scheme of Univerſal Sway, 455 
dc The fitteſt Means we judge, the readieſt Way. 


& Produce it, quick ! — For that to Diſcord givn 


« Heav'n. 


c Shall ſhrowd in ATI Smoak the Face of 


ce From Land to Land the kindling Rage ſhall * 

& And Crowds of Heroes in the Quarrel die.” 460 
He ſpoke and ceas'd ; when bloody Diſcord near 
Erected at the pleaſing Sound her Ear: 

Not ſo the Wretch; his riſing Griefs repreſs d, 

He ſigh'd, and thus th*unpitying King addreſs'd. 


ce Tf &er that Boſom ſoft Compaſſion felt, 465 


« Or in that Breaſt one Ray of Mercy dwelt, 
C Remit the hard Injunctions you impoſe : 


6 Nor Tortures heap'd on Tortures, Woes on Woes ! 


ce Ts it too little, that in in all your Hell 

6 The hotteſt Place is mine, the loweſl [Cell ! 470 
& That thus, (ah! cruel) you new Meaſures try 

< To plunge me deeper ſtill in Miſery ? 

c At my Expence muſt cruel Strife proceed; 

«© Muſt to my Loſs contending Nations bleed? 

© For well I know; if 2 rude War] thy Birth, 


| | Tas 456. The fitteſt Means, 


cc. ] In. every State, below as 
well as above, Ways-and-Means- 


Men, are now and then neceſſary. 
Line 475. For well I know, &c.] are 
Here we come at the true Reaſon 
why they who are firſt in Power 
in Hell, are firſt in Miſery, They 
have been the Leaders, and Cauſe 
why others have come into Con- 


L demaation ; and conſequently ſuf- 


[475 


© Roar 
fer for both. Not but that every 


6 Here muſt I die, for each that dies on Earth. 


one ſhall be puniſhed for his own | 


Crimes, even though he hath been 
decoyed into them; yet they who 
are guilty of complicated Guilt, 


ſhall have double Torment. Thus 


all the Weight of Miſery ari- 
ſing from the = wa War, 
was to fall on the Head of 
the C- rd-I, as the prime Cauſe 


of it, 


ee 


CANTO 


„ Roar with their Anguiſh, ſuffer from their Blows, 


the Firſt. _ 


„While Hell's worſt State ſhall know Increaſe of 


© Woes. 


— 


«© go Heav'n ordains; that each Firſt-cauſe ſhall fee! 


The ſad Effect of all its Offspring, III. - 480 
Let Diſcord then alone your Mandates bear, 


And rouſe th' Inhabitants of Earth to War, 


The Means ſhe knows, and better can prevail, 
„ Than all th' united F orce and Schemes of Hell. 
But, rend, O] rend not, from my Breaſt, my 


_ © Praiſe 


© The once-lov'd Solace of my earthly Days 7 | 
© Tho' now the Boſom- viper tears my Heart: 


485 


© Unnat'ral to enhance a Parent's Smart! 

< The darling Offspring of my Brain above, 

*© Child of my Cares, and Object of my Love ! 490 
© But ah! how diffrent here? how chang'd ?-below 


My worſt Tormentor, and moſt cruel Foe ! ” “ 


This ſaid, in haſte he ſtrove the Scroll to hide, 


But Satan, quick, the vain Attempt eſpy'd ; 


Loud for the Rack he call'd ; ſelf-mov'd, the Frame, 


| Inftin& by Dedal Art with Spirit, camo: 
2478. So Heaven tes, *&c.] 


| Here is a Doctrine, which, was 
it thoroughly eftabliſhed in the 


Minds of Princes, and Men in 
Authority, would ſurely deter them 
from ſporting with the Lives of 
Men, as is now the Cuſtom. 

Line 487. Though now the Bo- 
ſom Viper, &c.] It behoves every 
one ſtrictly to examine the Means 


by which he propoſes to riſe in the 


World, before he puts them into 
Execution, For if « they are at- 
tended with Guilt, though they 
are his greateſt Pleaſure here, as 
being the Cauſe of his Advance» 


[495 
„ Full 
r 


Line 495. Loud for the Rack 
&c.] The Rack is 2 deferibed - 
as alive, in Imitation of Vulcan's 
Tripods, in Homer. Dædalus, 
(from whom comes the Pro 
Daedal Art,) was a great Artiſt in 
Crete, He formed a wooden Cow 
for Paſipbæ to be incloſed in; the 
Labyrinth in which the Mina. 
taur was kept, and Wings for him- 


ſelf and his Son TLarus, by the 
Help of which, to eſcape the Power 
of Mins, King of that Iſland. 


D Nerd 
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Full on the Wretch he caft his Eye-balls down 5 
Who, near annihilated by the Frown, 
Dropt the contended Piece, and wing'd with Fear, 
Ruſh'd thro* the ſhad'wy Throng, and vaniſh'd i into 
= = FR. 500 
That Diſcord ſeiz d, &er yet it reach'd the Ground, 


When fpringing, active, with elaſtic Bound, 
The upper Light ſhe ſeeks 3 — replete with Wars, 


Aloft the dire, pernicious Peſt ſhe bears ; 
While madly raving, with ecſtatick Joy, 
Aruction, Arms and Blood ! was all her Cry.“ 


Line _—_— upper Light, Ec. ] Univerſal M-n-chy, to the Court 
a with the Scheme of of Policy, held at Ve- let. 


[25] 


THE 


A R GU M E N T 


or | 
CANT 0 the Second. 


ISCORD how inde efatigable in ab- 
ing Mi iſchief + ? Purſues her Jour- 


. ney by Night, as by Day. Fr-nce, the 


modern Seat of Venus and Mars, A Ca- 
Bal of the Gods to make Fr-nce an univer- 
al M-n-chy. The Temple of the God, 
Power, and what his Sacrifice ? The Court 
of Policy, Daughter of Satan. Fraud 
and Force her two Aſſtants, with their 
Enfigns ; Trophies over his Head; Leagues, 
Treaties, &c. under her Feet, Diſcord 
enters the Court, and having preſented the 
Scroll to Policy, returns ; Scatters the 
Seeds of War in ber Flight ; arrives at 
Hell's Mouth, in Fapland, and ſeeks the 


| Shades, Policy's Foy upon the Peruſal of 
the Scheme ; ſhe commiſſions Force to rouſe 
the Fr-nch King. Polite Day, what? 


188 26 The ARGUMENT. 
| We Pr-nch Court deſcribed aſleep at Noon. 
| ll 5 Force enters the K--g's Apartment and 
| 4,0 | awakes him. The drowſy M. M-n-rch's Threats. 
i . [1 | Force's Reply, and Vaunts concerning has 
„ Birth; be ſnatches the K--g by the Hand; 
0 who follows, trembling, They enter the 
(2108 Temple of Power: The K--g invokes the 
1 | Deity. His Prayer. They viſit the God- 
5 | deſs Policy. Her Behaviour and Speech. 
belt She preſents the Scroll, and inflames the 


| K- with warlike Notions, He calls his 
ul ET Ol: Subjects 70 Arms. 1 


EPIC. SA TEM 


FF | 
CA N 5.0 the Second. 


VE OW o'er the Globe, fair Nature wip'd 
away! 

Night, firſt of Things! | TY her 

ancient Sway, | 


Wrapt i in the downy Boſom of Repoſe, 
Man, in a ſhort Oblivion, drown'd his Woes. 


Not Diſcord fo : — ſweet Miſchief in her Breaſt 5$ 


Supply'd, refreſhing Ill I the Place of - Reſt. 


Swift through the dusky Air ſhe urg'd her Way, 


And ry the Labour of the Night to Day: 


«04 _ Such 
Iine 2. Night, firſt of Things, Night ad Chaos as the firſt Prin- 
&c.] By all Accounts, facred and ciples of Things, 3 


prophane, Night was prior to Day, Line 5. Not Diſcord ſo! Sc. ] 
The holy Scriptures inform us that Such is the true Nature of Diſcord, 


Darkneſs was upon the Face of the that to raiſe Contention, and cre - 


Deep, and record the Creation of ate Miſchief is not only her Meat 
Light as of other Things: And and her Drinks, but her very _ 


Heathen Mythology repreſents alſo, 
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23 WAR, an EricSaTyYR. 
— 5 5 
Such Thirſt for Blood through all her Texture ran, 
Such Love of Carnage, and ſuch Hate to Man ! 10 
To Dover Cliffs oppos d, a Land is ſeen, 
Tho” heaving Billows foam and rage between; 


Intrigues of Peace, or Stratagems of War, 

Their daily Exerciſe, their nightly Care! 
Here, wealthy, fair and proud, à City ſtands, 

Which far the tributary Plains commands; 


. Its Natives practis'd to deceive or dare 
* 


Long the joint Care of all the Court above, 


But moſt diſtinguiſh'd by the Queen of Love. 
For here the Goddeſs fix d her final Seat, 3 
The Cyprian Fane forſook, and green Retreat! 


Bows, Quivers, Darts; a Magazine of War! 


Her wing' d Retinue, her whole Train was here, g 


Her Torches, Doves; her Sparrows and her Car 


Here one eternal Jubilee diſplay'd 25 


Her conſtant Mart, and Implements of Trade; 


Line 19. But moft diſtinguiſb d, 


&c.] The Arts of intriguing and gy 
carrying on Amours have been long 
monopolized by this Nation. That 


they have a particular Turn for 
which appears both from their 
Manners and their Taſte: The 
firſt inſtanced in their Debauchery 
and Looſeneſs of Principles ; the 
laſt in the many Novels and Love- 
ſtories, invented and publiſhed 


Line 21, The Cyprian Fane for- 


fook, &c.] Cyprus, an Iſland in the 
Mediterranean Sea, was formerly 


dedicated to Venus, and like Cytbe- 


Mirth, Muſick, Dance; with ev'ry Art to pleaſe; 
| Nay, even (forgive me, Muſe !) her own Difeaſe. 


Thug 


ra, was infamous for Debauche- 


Line 25. Here one eternal Jubilee, 
Sc.] A ite is a Seaſon of re- 
joicing which recurs at a certain 
Period of Years. But to ſhow 
what aſſidudus Votaries they are 
to this Goddeſs ; her Feafts are 
continued and without Intermiſſi- 


On. # : 
Line 28. Nay, even (forgive me 
Muſe!) &c.] he ar Diſeaſt | 
which in Latin is termed Lues Ve- 
2 is uſually called the Fx-· cb 
„ Ts ee 


CANTO the Second. 29 
Thus Venus reigns ; nor leſs impetuous Mars 
The Queen attends, and fires the Youth to Wars, 30 
Arms are their Study, martial Toils their Joy ; 
Their Bliſs the horrid Pleaſure to deſtroy, | 
Sorr'wing their Neighbours ſee their Realms increaſe ; 


Vext, or with open War, or treach'rous Peace | 
With Words, with Blows, they warn their arduous . 


Way, | 35 


Studious alike to butcher or betray ! 


GO ---- "0 0" 


Now Gold, now Steel, aſſaults oppoſing Tribes : 
And Nations, Proof to Valour ! yield to Bribes, 
This Race, the two intrig'ing Gods deſign'd, 
Should reign the Monarchs of enſlav'd Mankind: 40 
Which to obtain, through all the Court of Fove, 
With Threats he canvaſs'd, and ſhe brib'd with Love. 
With Vows, with Oaths, each heay'nly Breaſt they 
ſtorm ; 
And promiſe, — what they r never can perform. 
To Gods thus heathen Crouds were wont to ſwear, 45 
With Sacrifice to bribe, and wooe with Pray'r. 
When now th' e ed Time of Seſſion came; 
And- all oblige the Warriour and the Dame; 
In each ethereal Houſe the Bill was read; — | 
And each brib'd Member, with one Voice decreed, 50 
„ That to an Act, the gen'ral Sentence paſs, 
* Fyr warlike Mars, on G-ll-ck Shores to place. £ 
9 Th unbounded. Monarchy of human Race.” | 


In 


| * 29. DM 16 5 impetuous they never, ee. ] This is a commen 
Mars, 2 J It need be no Mat- Trick with Candidates, and Vote - 
ter of Surprize, to find Mars ſo procurers! 
cloſe a Companion to Venus; eſpe- Line 49. In each ethereal Houſe, 
cially where Intriguing goes forward. &c. ] Heathens had their Di ma- 
Their Amours Were formerly a jorum and Dii minerum ny 
ſtanding Jeſt with Gods and with ſuperior and inferior, Gods; 
Men. which were frequently — 


Line 44. Aud 8 to the Court of Jupiter. 


30 WAR, an EPIc-SAT vx. 


In vain ! For Fate, ſuperior Fate withſtands 


And pinions to their Backs the God-head Hands: 55 
High from his Throne the Sov'reign of the Skies, 
Laughs at their Projects, and their Rage defies. 

Her Head, aloft in Air, à Palace rears, 


And the proud Queen of all the Domes appears; 


With more religious Steps this Temple trod, 69 
And more frequented than the Shrine of Gop, 

An Idol holds; by ev'ry Breaſt rever'd; - bl 
More lov'd than Mammon, more than Moloch fear'd ! 
Pow'r. is his Name; Fruits, —Incenſe ſmoak in vain : 


Blood crowns the Feaſt ; and, oh ! the Victim's — 


Man! 


High in this Dome, amidſt a grand Reſort, 


65 


Dire Policy, enthron'd, maintains her Court : 
From Hells grim Sire the Fiend receiv'd her Birth, 
And came, the laſt. commiſſion'd Ill! to Earth. 


Affrighted Nature ſaw her riſe with Dread, 70 


And to the Globe's deep Centre ſunk her Head. 
« Aſſiſt, kind Heav'n ! (ſhe cry'd) my hoary Age; 


« Avert my Fears, and blaſt the dire Preſage ? 
| | Ot % For, 


Line $4.---For Fate, ſuperior 


Fate! @c.] Fate is ever repreſ:nt- 


ed, nay indeed often owned by 
Jupiter himſelf, ſuperior to his 
Will. He had the Power only to 
retard, not reverſe it's Sentence. 
The two following Lines, unrid- 
dle the whole Myſtery. Devils 
(the Heathen Deities) durſt not but 
own a ſuperior: yet in Order to 
keep the Knowledge of the true 
God from their Votaries ; they 
fathered the Limitation of their 


Power upon an imaginary Being, 


which they called Fate. 
Line 58. Her Head, aloft in Air, 
&c.] The P alace of Per ſ les. | 


Line 63. More lov'd than Mam- 


mon, &c.] Mammon, the God of 


Wealth; and Molock the ÆEgyp- 
tian Mars. 


Line 67. Dire Policy entbron d, 
&c.] There are two Policies, tha 


one Heav'n- born, the other Daugh- 
ter to Satan. The former, (an- 
cient Palicy) form'd Society, for 
the Emolument of Mank 

the latter, (modern and Fr. -ch 
Policy) is ſhe, that promotes the 
Ends of Ambition, te the De- 
ſtruction of Man, and all ſocial 
Felicity. EC 
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CAN T O the Second, 31 


66 For, lo! the horrid Features of that Face 
4 Teem' with Deſtruction to the human Race ! 73 


5 cc To Me, — to Mine, — to all a Period come, 
Our Deſtiny I view, — I read our Doom !” 


Proud on her Left, ſat Fraud, confeſs'd to Sight, 
And Force, gigantick Outlaw ! clos'd her Right. 
Erected o'er his Head aloft appears 80 
A Load of Helmets, and a Grove of Spears ; 
Spoils of his Arm, and Trophies of his Wars! 


Where e'er his Goddeſs bids, with Speed he flies, 


Juſtice he ſcorns, nor hears the Wretch's Cries ; 
His blind Obedience calls her Mandates Fate, 85 


And all Mankind may bleed, | ſo ſhe be great! 


Spurn'd, at Fraud's Feet, too num'rous to be told, 
Leagues, Treaties, Guaranties, Conventions roll'd ; 


Where the dire Parchment's hoſtile Space affords 


A marſhall'd Army of out-witting Words; 90 


| Right, Honour, Peace they ſpeak, in outward Show, 


Beneath, fell Rapine lurks, a hidden Foe ! 

He, ever wakeful ; (while his Rivals lie 

Dreaming around, in ſoft Security !) 

Full on their Heads directs th'unwarded Stroke, 95 
Or fixes on their ſervile Necks the Yoke, 
Wide and more wide, his ſpreading Arms proceed; 


Nor wants he Front to juſtify the Deed : 


Line 78, Cc. Proud on ber Left. 
&c.] Here are Policy's two great 


Aſſeſſors, with their proper Enſigns, 


Trophies of Violence over the Head 
of the one ; and Leagues Treaties, 
Se. trod under Foot by the other. 
Line 88. Leagues, Treaties, Gua- 
ranties, &c.] That Ambition is 
ſuch a Proteus as no Chains can 
bind, common Experience informs 
us. But this has been remarka- 


bly the Caſe ever fince Treaties 


T'excuſę 
and other publick Inſtruments have 
been penn'd in Fr--ncb, and will 
ever continue to be fo, till ſuch 
Time as they return again to La- 
tin, or ſome other dead Language. 
The Fr--ncb take the Liberty of 
explaining and modelling their own 
Tongue as they pleaſe ; not to ſay 
that by the natural Flux of Things, 
every living Language alters much 
in the Courſe of a few Years, 


32 WAR, an EP Ic-SAT x. 

Texcuſe the Breach of Univerſal Laws, 

With Violence of Words he backs his Cauſe : 100 

Chicane, Quirk, Quibble croud the poor Defence, 

Language i is tortur'd, Concord, Grammar, Senſe ; 

Terms ſay, unſay ; as Fraud the Puppits guides, 

And ſtancheſt Idioms, at a Beck, change Sides 
Thus Rome's mad Emp'rors, by blind Fury led, 105 

Whene'er fair Innocence unjuſtly bled ; 

Th oppreflive Weight of publick Odium faw, 

And gave their 'Tyranny the Air of Law, 


Their Victim's Slaves were raviſh'd from his Side, 
And to the Rack's ſevere Embraces ty d. 110 
Sprightly at firſt th' u nconſcious Youths aſcend ; 


When now each lengthen'd Nerve the Cords extend; 
Impatient of the Smart, their Tongues abhorr'd, 

Impeach'd, themſelves to fave, their guiltleſs Lord 3 
And ha ſting, even by Lies, to get releas'd, 115 


They ſaid whate'er th' inhumant Tyrants pleas'd. 


There Pablick Faith behind, neglected, ſtands, 


With down-caft Eyeballs, and with pinion'd Hands, 


Beneficent in Thought, humane of Mind | 


She wept, (vain Grief 10 the F ollies of Mankind : 120 


Line 99. Texcuſe the Breach, 


&c,] The Law of Nations is here 
meant, which the Fr-nchb have vio- 
lated in a thouſand Inftances ; but 

moſt flagrantly in attempting to 


invade 2s, re the Declaration 
of War, in the Year, 1942, 
Line 105. Thus Rome's ma 
Emp*rors, &c.] The old Adage 
ſays, Facile fuſtem inveniet, 
canem wult cædere; ILY 
it in his Power and Inclination to 


0 Hurt, he'll cally find Excuſes 


wor it. 


To 


Lie 117. There publick Faith, 
Sc.] G- l. ca Fides, is I believe 
of the ſame, or perhaps a worſe, 
Stamp now, than Punica Fides was 
formerly. *% 

Line 120. She wept (vain Grie 
c.] The Poles * of l 
that is, ot all other States; in not 
uniting to extirpate from the Face 
of the Earth that perfidious Race, 
which acts * in Defiance had 


PPP 
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CANTO the Second. | 33 


= 


To ſpread her Bounty o'er the Globe ſhe try'd, 
But fail'd 3 — For, ah! her bounteous Hands were 


While Fraud, loud-thund'ring, clinch'd the furious 


Dart, 


Its Point directed at her breaking Heart 
Thus ou her Throne the Fiend attended ſate, 125 


And weigh'd each Kingdom, and its various Fate. 
Her Thoughts on ſome great Project ſeem'd intent, 
Around her cringing Menials wait th' Event : 

To execute her Mandates all prepare ! 


Fraud, Terror, Force, Corruption, Peace and mur. 1 30 


When, lo! fell Diſcord, gloomy Peſt ! appear d: 
High o'er her Head the Stygian Paſsport rear d! 
Swift thro* the Crowd ſhe ruſh'd ; aghaſt and mute 
Stood the pale Cent'nels, nor the Paſs diſpute. 


hale 


Which, with her wild, infernal Glare, might tell, 


From her ſing'd Garments ſulph'rous Steams ex- 


135 


Her Haſte important, and her Country Hell! 


Strait all receed, and, as ſhe paſs'd along, 
She view'd the Homage of the wond' ring Throng. 


Now to the Throne advancꝰd, the Silence broke, 140 
Thus to her Siſter P2/ the Fury ſpoke : 
< Behold, with high Commiſſion charg'd, I bring 
6 This from our common Sire, the Stygian King! 


3 


| Line 132. High o'er ber Head, 
&c. The Stygian Paſs-port, was 
R-cbl-ex's Sc of univerſal Mo- 


| narchy ; ſo called from Styx a 
| River in Hell. 
Line 135. From her fing d Gar- 


ments, 9 There is — 


66 1 


ſome Particularity in the Geſture, 


Air, and Dreſs of Perſons, by 
which we may gueſs whence they 
come. Thus the Mein and Garb 
of Diſcord declare of what State 
ſhe was a Member, of what Place 
an Inhabitant, 
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34 WAR, an Erie-sArvn. 


Its Uſe you beſt can tell; 


you beſt prepare 


5 Infidious Hate, and fan the Flames of War. 1 45 


Perform your Office, nor your Truſt betray, 


* Embroil the Iſles, the Continent, the Sea! 
Bid headlong Fury in each Breaſt to dwell ; 
* Create Contention : make this Earth a Hell !” 


She ceas'd, and Policy ſubmiſſive bow'd 150 
The Scroll receiv'd: when Diſcord, thro? * Croud, 
Her Truſt diſcharg'd, return'd : thro' Mid- day Skies, 
Spreading Cimmerian Night, ſhe proudly flies. 

O'er Europe's ſpacious Bounds the ſoars afar, 

Like ſome red Comet, ſhaking from her Hair, p 155 

Death's baleful Drops, the horrid Seeds of War ! | 
Far diſtant Iſles the dreadful Influence taſte, 

And fuck infernal Fury from her Breaſt, 


Through peaceful Italy the Poiſon flies, | 
And trembling Eyfiuch's raiſe effem*nate Cries. 160 


But near, too near ! the Peſt Germania lay, 
And drunk the Bane of that accurſed Day ; 

Her Fevers glow, ſad Omen of her Fate! 

And dire Convulſions rend each trembling State : 


\ 


Line 144. I': Uſe you beſt can 


tell; &c.] The Office of infernal 


Policy we may readily gather to be 


no other, than to embroil the 
World, fill it with Contention, 
Rage and Miſery ; ſo that it may 
arrive at a near Similitude with the 


Place of her Nativity. 

Line 153. Spreading Cimmerian 
Night, &c.] The Cimmerii were 
a People of Ttaly, dwelling in a 


Valley betwixt Baia and Cuma, 


Thro' all her Realms deſtructive Cannon roar, 165 
Peace flies her Bounds, and Plenty is no more ! 


Near 


do environ'd with Hills, that the 
Sun never came at them. Alf 
a People near the Boſphorus, where 
the Air is ſo groſs, that they are 
always in Darkneſs. Hence the 
Proverbial Expreſſion Cimmerian 
Gloom, x 

Line 155. Like ſome red Comet, 
Sc.] 'Tis a Remark of the Yu!- 
gar, and what they cannot eaſily 
be undeceived in; that Comets por- 
tend Wars, Plagues, c. 


CANTO ?he Second. 2 5 


Near Lapland Groves of Yew, a baleful Green ! 


Hell's yawning Mouth, thrice-horrid Chaſm |! is ſeen, 
Bleak Rocks ſhoot upwards through the azure Space, 


And at their Feet, eternal, roar the Seas. 170 
*Tis here, (if Fame relates not Facts in vain, ) 
Grim Fiends hold conſtant Intercourſe with Men'; 


Incarnate Devils here their Sexes change, 


And Hags thro' Air on winged Broomſticks range : 
Here Winds in Bottles airy Tradeſmen ſell, 175 


With all the various Merchandize of Hell, 


_ Hither the Peſt her rapid Footſteps ſped, 
Here plung'd, amidft the ſilent Gloom, her Head: 
Precipitant, ſhe ſought the Realms of Night, 
Tir'd with the Day, and ſick of upper Light! 180 


The Clouds diſperſe, when once the Fiend retires, 


And lab'ring Nature from her Pangs reſpires; 
Clear'd are the Skies, the Sun unveils his Face, 
And lucid Splendours gild the azure Space. 

Now Policy, well- pleaſed, the Writing views, 185 


And weighs its Scope, its Arguments, its Uſe; 


Then ſtruck with Wonder at th' infernal Page, 
Cries, in wild Tranſports of her joyous Rage, 
| F 2 ES Bod 


Line 168. Hell's yawning Mouth, 
Kc.] Moit of thoſe, that has 
wrote in the Epic Kind, have gi- 
ven a Deſcription of the Entrance 
to Hell, Virgil placed his in the 
Valley mentioned in the Note on 
Line 153. of this Canto, making 
the Deſcent of the Lake Aver- 
nus, the Paſſage to it. 

Line 172, &c. Grim Fiends bold, 
&c.] This Account of Lap- land 
hath not only obtain'd with com- 
mon Fame, which itſelf is Au- 
thority enough for a Poet ; but 
even hath found a Place amongſt 
gra ve Hiſtorians, f 


Line 177. Hitber the Peſt ber 
rapid Foorſteps, &c.] Tis obſer- 
vable that moſt winged Creatures, 
upon lighting, run along the 
Ground; a Thing perhaps owing 
to the Rapidity cf their Flight; 
a quick Motion not being readily 
ſtopped. : | 

Line 180. Tir'd with the Day, 
&c.] Spirits, {eſpecially thoſe of 
Darkneſs) are vulgarly thought E- 
nemies to Light. Theſe laſt are 
fo perhaps conſtitutionally, or from 
Cuſtom, that ſecond Nature. 
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26 WAR, an E Ic-SAT YR. 
cc Tis done !—T aſk no more! This Scroll beſtows 


* My whole Requeſt of Hell, my higheſt Vows 190 


0 Each to his Work !—Fly thou, bold Force! before, 


And rouſe the drunken M-n--ch from his Wh-re! 


＋́ᷣ́Z— 


— —äö́ q — 


“ Tell him it ſuits not his diſtinguiſhed Place, 
« His Hours to loſe in Indolence and Eaſe. 


% Bid him for Mars's harder Camp prepare, 195 
Nor challenge only to the Field the Fair. 
The Charms of Glory let him learn to — 


Not deaf his Ear to ev'ry Call but Love! 
& IIl ſuits a Prince of B. rb-u's noble Line, 


© Inſleep to drown the Day, the Night in Wine !200 


© Bid him to Fame's top Pinnacle aſpire, 


Dull Sloth renounce, and emulate his Sire; 


<< Strive to be great, regardleſs to be good ! 
& And make his Sun of Life to ſet in Blood.“ 


She ſpoke ; when Force, obedient, ruſh'd along, 205 


And backward, as he flew, repell'd the Throng . 


Impetuous he proceeds; no Stop, no Stay! 


Babe, Matron, Virgin, Youth and Age, gave way, 
Or trod beneath his moody Footſteps lay. 

Now on the Palace-Gates his Strength was try'd, 2 10 
Back, the wide Ted on grating Hinges, ride ; 


i 


Line 192. And roſe the dns | 


Ma -rch, &c.] Policy, though 
to his Face ſhe flatters her Pr-nce, 
yet behind his Back ſhe ſpares him 


not an Ace. Ie Whether flew, 


the Generality of Courtiers have 
not been educated in her School ? 

Line 196. Nor challenge only, 
c.] The People, repreſented above 
in this Canto, as the Votaries of 
Venus and Mars, took Pattern no 
doubt from their Pr-nce ; as his 
Court is deſcribed to do, La 226 
of this Canto. 


Line 202. --- and emnlate his 
Sire.) His Sire, by Succeſſion, not 
Nature. 


Line 206. And backward, as he © 


&c.] The moody Progreſs 
of Force is ſuch as might be ex- 


pected from him. He treads under 
Foot every living Creature that 


ſtands in his Way: All Obftruc- 
tions vaniſh before him, and Pla, 
ces, ſtrong by Art or Nature. a 
3 at his Approach. 


Locks, 
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| CANTO the Secnd. 37 


He enters, uncontrouled, 


: Locks, Bolts and Barricades in vain oppoſe, 


wherein he goes. 


The Sun had meaſured half the azure Space, 


And haſted downwards to conclude his Race: 215 


Beneath the Shade th' induſtrious Peaſant lay, 
Half-finiſhed now the Labour of the Day. 


Not fo the Pr-nce—with him it ſtill was Night; 


Nor had his Eye- balls haiP'd as yet the Light. 


(Thus ever half of vulgar Day was done, 220 


As Sages hold, e'er modiſh Day begun!) 


Around their Lord, in ſoft Apartments, lie 


The cringing Apes of ſov'reign Luxury ; 
On feather'd Down ſupine, the Youths by Day 


| Snor'd the full Riot of the Night away: 225 
Religion, Law deſpiſed ; the bridal Space | 


Leud Concubines ſupply, with bought Embrace. 


To royal Pattern thus all 
Pattern, how pow'rful to 


Line 214. c. The Sun had mea- 


| Jured, &c.) One would imagine, 


(by the Difference in their Time 


of Day,) that the Peaſants and 


Politeſfe of Fr-nce liv d in two very 
dittant Climates. And perhaps it 
may be ſo, both there and elſe- 
where ; it being a common Remark 
that the Air of a Country Retire- 
ment, and that about a Court, are 
very different. Hence we may ac- 
count for the ſtrange Metamorpho- 
ſes we frequently hear of; from 
Men's aſſuming new Natures and 


Diſpoſitions from breathing for a 
little while the one or the other. 


This Difference betwixt polite and 


Eyes attend; 


corrupt or mend 


Here 


vulgar Day ariſes (J preſume) from 
the Peaſant's ſticking (in his Cal- 
culation) to the natural and uſeful ; 
while the Courtiers regards only the 
pleaſurable and artifieial. 

Line 228. To royal Pattern, &c,] 
The Force of Example in Superi- 
ors is ſo great, that I have often 


| heard a Gentleman, (who knows 


Mankind very well) aver; that by 
the Aſſiſtance of a ſupetior Station 
and the Command of One hundred 
thouſand Pounds a Year, he could 


do more good to Religion, than the 


ſame Number of poor Clergymen 


by the beſt Preaching and moſt ex- 


_ emplary Lives, 
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| 38 WAR, an PercSarys. 


Here Force, unaſked, unuſher'd enters rude, 230 
And his bold Footſteps on their Peace intrude : 
The K-ngs own Bed he ſeeks, and drawing near, 
Thunders theſe Accents in the royal Ear ; 

« Riſe, M-n--ch ! riſe! nor thus in ſoft Repoſe, 
& And idle Dreams all Senſe of Glory loſe :: 235 
« Enough of Life is ſpent in Love, in Peace; 


| & Rend the Remains from low, inglorious Eaſe : 


& And ſince fo ſhort the Date of mortal Man, 
<« Let Virtue ſwell, and mark with Red the Span; 
& Learn, like thy Race, in martial Fields to dare, 240 


© Far, o'er the Globe thy ſpreading Conqueſts bear; 


& While in ſoſt Peace, the Nations ſleep profound, 
* Pour the ſwift Deluge of thy Arms around: 
ce See! by what Steps, victorious o'er his Foes, 


& Thy royal Sire, that firſt of Monarchs! roſe. 245 


* Riſe then ;—nor thus neglect bright Glory's Call; 


* Riſe !—and in Flames of War involve the Ball.“ 


He ſpoke, and ceas'd, when wiping from his Eyes 


Sleep s gentle Dews, the Monarch, ftern replies. 
& Say Wretch! whom Fate to ſure De- 


ſtruction dooms, 


Line 230. Here Force unati d, 


| &c,] The Behaviour of Force is 


zftill conſiſtent 2 he enters the K-ng's 
A nt without Gentleman 
Uher; awakes and orders him to 


riſe ſans Ceremome ! 
Line 238. Let Virtue ſwell, &c.] 


Theſe were Principles recommend- 


ed by heathen Morality : Triumphs, 
Suicide, Ambition, in a Word, 
every glorious Vice was with the 
Ancients a „ 8 

Line 245. royal Sire, tbat 
firſt of Monarchs! &c.] The Ex- 
ample of I.-w'-s the XI Vtb, is 


Þ 250 


& To break our Reſt what hardy Voice preſumes ? 


cc Say, 


propoſed to his Succeſſor for | his 
Imitation. He is by Force entitled 
firſt of Monarchs, not as being firſt 


in Point of Time, but for his er- 


ceſſi ve Ambition. 
Line 250. Say Mretab, whom 


Fate, &c.] The following Speech 


was intended to be deſcriptive of 


the abſolute Monarch, whoſe 


Word is Law, whoſe Anger i is cer 


tai Deſtruction without Proceſs 


or Form. Perhaps it may not un- 


fitly paint the Nation itſelf ; as it 
— siven to Gaſes 
ing. 
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CANTO 


the Second. 39 


5 Say, what bold Feet to tread theſe Limits dare, 
+ What Tongue diſturbs our Peace with Sounds of 


« War? 


Hence \—theſe Apartments fly z while yet you may, 
E're royal Vengeance intercepts your way; 255 


* E're this right Hand ſhall ſeal and urge your Fate, 


„ And you your Raſhneſs ſhall repent too late 


= 


Furious, he ſpoke ;—when, Force, devoid of Fear | 


| Return'd the regal Menace with a Sneer. 


[260 


Know, K—g! (he ſaid) thy Threats are loſt on me; 
I come no Spy on courtly Privacy. 

*© To me no mortal Origin gave Birth, * 

<« No plaſtick Clay, no ſordid Son of Earth! 

© In Heaven's ætherial Plains my Race began, 

% Ere Angels yet had heard the Name of Man! 265 


© Satan my Sire when, proud in Arms ! he trod, 
& And ſhook, with loud Alarms, the Throne of God. 
* Then Force was born: whom think not thou to ſcare 


11 Bug- bear Threats; thin, ſhad'wy 


«© Forms of Air! a 2 270 


% But, inſtant riſe, and to our common Friend, 
„Where now ſhe holds her Court, my Steps attend.“ 


He ſaid; and frowning, ſnatch'd the M-n-ch's Hand, 


Who, trembling, executes the bold Command. 


Line 258. When Force, devoid 


f Fear! &c.] Force till acts in 


Character, out-hectors the K-ng 
himſelf; vaunts his Superiority to 


any of mortal Birth : So far is he 


from cringing that he ſnatches hold 
of his Hand, and carries him off 


| * armis. 


ne 267. And ſboat with loud 
Alarms, &c.] Milton in his Para- 
diſe Loft, repreſents the Throne of 
God as immoveable, even by the 


Chariot of the Mah himſelf. 


But there it is the Poet {| 3 


who as a Chriſtian muſt have a 


Quick 
great Idea of the Power of God, 
and durſt deſcribe it in no other 
Light but the true, Whereas 
Force, being an Enemy (as every 
Thing may be differently repreſent- 
ed,) affirms that it ſhook, with . 
the Alarms of Satan. The ſame 

Way are thoſe Paſſages to be ac- 
counted for; where in the Sculp- 
ture over the Gates of Pandeamee 
nium, Michael is drawn trembling, 
and the Almighty as ſhaking with 
Fear: Where the Reaſon is obvious, 
the Engraver was a Ficag ! 


40 WAR, a Ro ieSaras, 


Quick, a rich Mantle, o'er his Shoulders thrown, 


(That ſtiff with Cloath of Gold refulgent Shone; ) 275 
A ſilken Girdle bound, with decent Pride, 

A maiden Sword hung glitt'ring by his Side. 

Proud Force, with port Majeſtick, ſtalk'd before, 


Wide, at th' Approach, ſpontaneous, flew the Door; 
' Behind the M-n--ch moves, with humbled Creſt, 280 


Th'unuſual Scene revolving in his Breaſt: 


In his own Realms a K- -g thus captive led, 


% Thus unpolitely menac'd from his Bed! 
& What can it mean? Some Birth of Fate is near? 
Some Change of Government, ſome Scene 1 285 


©: of War!” 


| Thus mus'd thi Pr-nce ; ; when now they reach'd 


the Door 


Of that bright Dome, whens dwells the Idol Pouꝰr. 
The Threeſhold paſs'd, religiouſly they trol . 


The ſacred Pavement of the Tyrant God: [290 
When to the Throne advanc'd, with Bow profound, 


The royal Forehead twice approach'd the Ground; 
The third Time proſtrate as he lay along, 


Thus iflued from his Lips his mattin Song. 


Line 277. 1 Maiden — 
* A Maiden Sword, is one that 


Nr lets, been geld; this perhaps 
in 


particular had never been drawn. 
So a Maiden Aſſize, is where there 
is no Execution. 

Line 382. In bis own Realms, 
&c.] It may at fieſt Sight ap 
abſurd for an abſolute M- A- ch to 


* 8 


„ Hai, 


into a Camplicncs ſo wats 
with his Dignity, and former 


Courſe of Pleaſures ; = if we re- 
flect how frequently the greateſt 
M-n--rchs are obliged to put up 
with Things ſo much againſt the 
Grain, as alſo conſider who it is 
that does it, we ſhall ſoon be re- 
conciled to the Repreſentation, and 


own it to be both juſt and natural. 


They haſte to compliment th' intriguing Queen. 


CAN TO the Second. 41 
ce Hail, mighty Pow'r / whoſe God-head far above 


Heaven's lucid Ray, or Breath itſelf we love! 295 


% Hail, univerſal Lord whoſe ample Sway 
«© Spreads more extenſive than the golden Day | 
„ Whate'er we Monarchs are, to thee we owe ; 


Alike our Riſe, and our Support art thou! | 
Thy Favour to obtain each Sex at Strife, 300 


& To thee the Husband ſues, to thee the Wife! 
*© By thee the King, by thee the Subject reigns, 
* And each his Vaſſals binds in equal Chains. 
* Thou bid'ſt from loweſt Earth the humble riſe, 


Thou hurlſt the Proud, reluctant from the Skies. 305 


<< Even Realms unciviliz'd thy Mandates awe, ] 

Thou giv'ſt, in Realms polite, it's Strength to Law, 
Hear then, almighty Pow'r / more ſtrong than Fate 
Let thy Protection guard the G- Il c State. 


The pious M-n--ch thus preferred his Pray'r, 210 


The God, aſſenting, ſhook his holy Hair, 
And bent his nodding Brows ;— This Omen ſeen, 


High 
Lins 294. Hail, mighty Pow'r! fice as in the Caſe of Angel- Mor- 
Sc.] This bumble Addreſs of the ſ>ip. | 
K. -g, who owns Pazw'r to be his Line 306. Even Realms uncivi= 
God, his Patron, and Protector, /iz'd, &c.] Amongſt barbarous 
is agreeable to the ambitious Senti- Nations (as in a State of Nature) 
ments inſtill'd into that M-n--ch, Porver or Streng tb is the immedi- 
and the bloody Methods he purſues ate Governor; and in civil Go- 
to extend his Dominions, But its vernment the ſame, for, without 


chief Excellence conſiſts in the Am- Power to puniſh, Law can have 


biguity of the Terms it is couch'd neither Sanction nor Force. 

in; as it may be literally a Prayer Line 311. The God afſenting 
to that Idol of his Heart, or on hook, &c.] This was the ufual 
the other Hand, by Feſuitical Dex- Sign of Aſſent and Confirmation 
terity and Legerdemain, it may be with the Gods of what Petitions 
turned into a Supplication to the were preſented to them. Thus. 
Almighty. So that they will elude Jupiter is deſerib'd both by Homer 
our Attacks here with like Arti- and Yirgd, | 


OY 


42 WAR, an EpIc-SATYR. 

1 High on her Throne, wrapt in deep Thought, ſhe ſate; 
* > Around her Miniſters, obſervant, wait. 315 
| | When, lo! the Prince appear'd ; the Crouds divide, 
ll | Still bowing as he paſs'd on either Side. 

W| | Swift roſe the Queen, and, with a gracious Air, 
Seiz'd on his Hand, and plac'd him in her Chair : 
Herſelf before him ſtood, and Silence broke, 320 
In pompous Words the foft-tongu'd Goddeſs ſpoke. 
vat „Joy to our M-n-ch ! Joy ! —th'undoubted Heir 
bl | &* Of B-rb-n's Fame, and Hell's peculiar Care 

| See! from the Stygian Gloom what Gifts aſcend |! 
Where ſhall thy Glory, where thy Conqueſts end 32 5 
& Lol in this Scroll, thy futute Fame is ſhown ! 

5 1 <« This makes the Empire of the Globe thy own! 

I = © Quick bid from Eaſt to Weſt thy Fhunders roll, 
. “ And thy wide Empire ſpread from Pole to Pole. 
The Method to concert be mine the Care; 330 
«©. Rouſe only Thou, and fan the Flames of War! 
© Ofer Europe's utmoſt Bounds the Rage fhall ſpread, 
* And ev'ry Nation own Thee for its Head, 

*© On Neeks of Kings thou to thy Car ſhalt riſe ; 


* Wir x 
Dx e * 3 
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« Thy Sway the Song ſhall bound, we Fame the 


ah Skies | 


Line 318. Szvift roſe the * 
&c.] For the different Behaviour 
of Policy from that of Pcaver we 


may thus Account, Pozwver is in the 


Government, and ſuperior to the 


King himſelf, while only D--ph-1; 


whereas Policy i is veſted in the M. 
niſtry, and therefore muſt be al- 
ways his . e 1 
Line 324. See] from tba St 
Gloom, * She knew there — 
need of Colours in order to impoſe 
upon the Pr-nce ; For that if it 


335 
She 


only flatter'd his Ambition and 
Vanity, it would be welcome, 
from whatever Quarter it came. 

Ling. 330. The Method to concert, 
&c.] She declines. not taking her 
Share in tlie Hazard of the Enter- 
prize: requiring nothing on the 
K--g's Part but Reſolution to de- 
clare and: proſecute: the War ; as to 
the Intrigues and Stratagems to 
promote it's Sncceſs, they ſhould 
be her Province. See I. ine _ + of 


; the next Canto. 


CAN 10 the Second. 


43 


She ſaid, the Pr-nce her ardent Speech admir'd, 
Smil'd, and replete with airy Hopes, retir'd. 

The Seeds of Love were baniſh'd from his Breaſt, 
 Unwatlike Sloth, and baſe, inglorious Reſt. | 
War was his only Thought ;— his new Delight, 340 
The Roar of Cannon, and the Din of Fight ; 
He views, in Fancy's Glaſs, whole Groves of Spears, 


The Trumpet's Clangor fills his raviſh'd Ears: 
* To Arms!” He calls: — His Empire's utmoſt 


Bound 


. 


. 


Heard on each Side, and trembled at the Sound. 


Line 338. The Seeds of Love, 


&c.] See the Beginning of Canto 
the 3d, the Flight of the royal 
Concubines. == 

Line 340.—His new Delight, ] 
His Delight in War is called nero, 
becauſe lately inſpired by the Flat- 
tery of Policy, and a ſanguine Ex- 
pectation of great Advantages to 


accrue from it; 
Ambition was fed. 

Line 342. He views in Fancy's 
Glaſs, &c.] The Power of Ima- 


ith which his 


gination is very remarkable on ma- 


ny Occaſions: and it is a peculiar 
Privilege belonging to Per ſons of a 
ſanguine Turn, to ſee juſt what 


they wiſh or hope for, 


THE 


5 rus 
AR GUME N * 
8 
CANTO the Third, 


HE Flight of the K--g's Concubines. 
| Their ſpeedy Return, The Youth ab- 


ſcond; but are ford into the Service. The 


Fr-nch Army deſcrib'd. Policy contrives new 
Schemes for the K--g*s Aliſtance. Gain deſcri- 


bed. His Palace. Policy ſends Loſs, in the 


Shape of Gain, to cajole the D-tch. Her Speech 
zo Him, He aſſumes the Garb of Gain. His 
Succeſs, Policy employs Fraud 10 take Gr—t 


B- it-- off her Hands, Her Speech, The 


Fiend's Management. Policy ſends Jealouſy 
into G-rm-ny, zo divide the Circles, and Statess. 


and ſet them again? the Qu of H-ng-ry. 
Her Speech to Bribery, another of her Train. 


Briberyꝭ Equipage and Succeſs. The March of 
the Fr-ch Army into the Empire. The Simile 
of Egyptian Locuſts. They ſeize Pr-g-e, the 
Du--n's Capital. Her Reſolution in ber laſt 
 Diftreſs. Her Prayer to the Almighty, 
God's Speech to the Seraph. e AngePs De- 


ſcent. The Qu--u's Speech to Him. The Viſion 


vaniſhes ; and L-rr- in appears. The Prince's 
Addreſs to the Au. Her Anſiver and Propo- 


| = The Prince's "on and Ardor for the Fight. 


WAR, 
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CC ANT o the Third. 


: IS ROM Court, late Partners of the royal 


Bed, 
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A Train of Concubines confus'dly fled : 
| Precipitant they ſought a diftant Shore, 
And mourn'd the Reign of golden Venus ober: 


Sorr'wing they paſs'd beneath the M-n--ch's Eye, 5 
Who ſaw, without a Tear, his Handmaids fly : 
With Joy, fat Confeſſors their Haſte beheld, 


(Now left, in Thought, ſole Maſters of the Field !) 


Line 1. From Court, late Part- 
ners, &c.] Here is a ſlight Ana- 
chroniſm, the Flight of the K--g's 
Concubines happening a few Years 


afterwards, upon his being ſick in 


Flanders, But the Author hopes 
It may be over-looked, as he has 
the Example of Virgil for it; who 
in order to embelliſh his Poem with 
the Story of Dido, was guilty of 


For 


not only a much greater Anachro- 
niſm, but alſo of falſe Hiſtory ; 
whereas this is true Matter of 


Fact, | 


Line 7. With 2 Confeſſors, 
&c.] The Ka 2 their Fe was 
the removal of thoſe Creatures; 
who either totally intercepted, '@r 
confiderably drained off from them, 
the Stream of royal Bounty, | 
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— 


For holy Zeal miſtook his martial Flame, 
And to mad Fury gave Religion's Name: 10 
They judg'd the Sallies of hot Youth were o'er, 
And hop'd their Sov'reign would relapſe no more. 
In vain {for War at once the Prince proclaims, 
And to his Camp recalls the baniſhed Dames ; 
Back to her Heroe, ſee | each Thais runs, 1 
To aid the laſt of Ammon's conqu'ring Sons 

Now Fame, induſtrious, had diſpers'd afar 
The dreadful Tydings of approaching War; 
Fame, horrid Pęſt “ ſtill growing in her Courſe, 


III New enjoys; yet changes bad for worſe; 20 


With envious Speed ſhe flies from Place to Place, 
And ſounds her Clarion through the azure Space. 
Sires, Mothers, Siſters hear the killing Sound, 
Affrighted, tremble the pale Youths around: 


To Caves, to Solitudes each Warrior flies, 25 


And panting, in inglorious Darkneſs, lies. 

In vain {- for, lo! the royal Mandates come, 
And drag the recreant Herdes from the Gloom : 
A Preſent, baniſhes a diſtant Fear; 


Their Prince's Wrath more terrible than War! 30 


Lines 15 and 16. Back to ber 
Heros, &c.] Thais was a noted 
Courtezan, who attended Alexan- 
der the great in his Expedition in- 


to the Eaſt, and at whoſe Inſtiga- 
tion he ſet on Fire one of the rich- 


eſt Cities in the World; ſo great an 
Influence and Aſcendant had that 
Strumpet gain'd over the Conqueror 
of the Globe! Alexander, grown big 
with Succeſs, diſdain'd to own King 
Philip for his Father, chuſing ra- 

to be accounted the Son of 
Fupiter Ammon, that he might lay 
in a Claim to the Title of Demi- 


* 


Thus 


god. With this View, he took 
an Expedition into Ætbiopia to the 
genuine Shrine of that God, who 
through the Mouths of his Priefts 
(for Fear or for Money) own'd him 
for his Son. | Su 

Lines 29 and 30. A Preſent ba- 


_ nifies, &c.] In an abſolute and deſ- 


potick Government to refuſe Obe- 
dience to the royal Mandate, is 
immediate Death, without Proceſs 
or Form of Law ; whereas, by go- 
ing to Battle, either Fortune or 
a pair of light Heels, might pro- 
bably bring them off, To * 

the 


| CANTO the hdl. 
Thus daſtard Troops a round his Standard ſpread : 


47 


Valiant thro' Cowardice, and brave thro* Dread! 
Meantime, while thus the furious Prince prepares 

A Thouſand human Hecatombs to Mars; 

(For, ah | how few of all the num'rous Train 35 

Shall live to breath their native Air again 705 | 

New Trains, dire Policy, aſſiduous, lays ; 

A thouſand Arts invents, a thouſand Ways, 

By Fraud, by Artifice her Point to gain, 


And ſet her Heroe o'er the Race of Men. 


40 


Long ſhe revolv'd the Methods in her Breaſt, 
And choſe at laſt, the foll wing as the beſt. 

In Earth's deep Centre, and remoteſt Cell, 
To Gods a ſordid Wretch is known to dwell ; 
Gain is his Name: who, bleſt with various Store, 45 
Yet ſtarves, like Tantalus, midſt Plenty poor! 
With richeſt Marble pav'd, his Palace ſhines, 


His Roofs reflect the bright Peruvian Mines; 


the different Repreſentations of 
the Nation in this Place, and in 
the Beginning of Canto the ſece nd, 
it-is to be obſerved, that there the 


Officers are ſpoken of, here the 


private Men. 

Line 34. 4 Thouſand buman He- 
catombs, &.] An Hecatomb, was 
a Sacrifice, conſiſting of an — 


2 Oxen, Sheep, &c. This Ar- 


*twas ſaid, conſiſted of an hun · 
| — thouſand Men; few of whom 
ever returned again. 

Line 
cy, Ce. The C-rd--I's Scheme 
was not ſufficient of itſelf to pro- 
vide againſt every Emergency; eſ- 
peeially at ſo great a Diſtance of 
Time, after it's being firſt oompo-- 
ſed, We may luppoſc it to have 


. New Trains, dire poli- | 


The 


been a Sort of written Law, and 
Policy the Interpreteſs : His Scheme 
to have been the Text, her new 


Arts, the Comment. 


Line 46. Yet ſtarves, like Tan. 
talus, &c. ] Tantalus was repreſent- 
ed by the Heathens, as puniſh'd in 
Hell, for a bigh Affront and Miſ- 
demeanour againft the Gods, He 
was placed up to the Chin in Water, 
and had Apples bobbing againſt his 


Lips; yet, tho? he was ready to 


die with Hunger and Thirſt, he 
could neither ſtoop low enough to 
reach the one, nor by all his Dex- 
terity catch the other, Hence they 
who are placed near the Enjoyment 
of their Wiſhes, without being able 
to accompliſh them, are ſaid to be 
Fant alix d. a 


8 WAR, az E Ie-SA TvR. 


05 The Furniture all Gems, with dazling Ray, 

| | Pours thro? the Gloom an artificial Day. 50 
Wl! Here Sums of hoarded Pelf, unuſeful lie; 

1 Condemn'd to primitive Obſcurity! 

Af Again in Darkneſs pent !—as well the Ore 

N Had deck'd, unpoliſh'd, the rude Earth before. 

ih ; In ſplendid Poverty the Miſer reigns, 55 
0 | And broods, incumbent, o'er his hoarded Gains; 
So thin no Spectre ſeems, no gally'd Slave 

He looks a meagre Tenant of the Grave! 

Yet ſee by Troops this Skeleton careſs'd, 

And hug'd with Tranſport to each _— 6 
104 — ling's Breaſt! "I 
40 In his wan Cheeks what Beauties they deſcry ! 

How praiſe the pointleſs Light'ning of his Eye! 

His Vot'ries thus by headſtrong Paſſion blind, 


— — 
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— — rear ene — 
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"kh He reigns the common Idol of Mankind. | 
"wif To Loſs ſhe beckon'd from the menial Herd; 65 
"my hHeefore his Queen th' obſequious Pęſt appear'd. 
1 5 i - . 
Wil | * Inftant our Voice obey, our darling Son 
408  __ (In flatt'ring Style the various Fair begun, ) 
"oy | & The Shape of Gain aſſume, his Air, his Gate 
ml © And artfully decoy. a Neighbour State. 70 
1 i 1 , That 
Mk | | FE -\ 
BY Lines 61 and 62. Is his wan at preſent it be a conſiderable Ad- 
'M | Cheeks, &c.] Though Gain, in it= vantage, will undoubtedly, in the 
- Wy ſelf, be nothing but the Acquiſiti- Event, be found to be chuſing Loſs 
1 on of Ruſt, yet it is incredible to inſtead of Gain, Loſs therefore 
! ith ; Ng the Number of it's Admi- 1s by Policy ſent among the D- -c, 
i rer in the Shape of Gain. The Event 
1 Line 65. To Loſs foe beckon'd, anſwers her Expectations, they fall 
. . &c.} In whatever Light it may. into her Train, and ſtand Neuter, 
1 appear, or whatever Gloſſes may with a View of being what ſhall 
"of be thrown over it, yet for a State I fay ?)—the Pack-Horles of both 
IN! to WE its Capital Intereſt, tho? 


Parts, 


CANTO the Wird. 
© That State, in Paths of Gold which ever trod, 


. 


* That State, where Gain is Virtue, Honour, God! 
„ Th adyantage of pacifick Meaſures ſhow, 
What Tides of Riches to their Ports ſhall flow. 


In Conflict, warn them, not their * 


to ſpend, 


1 75 


< But ſnatch the Prize for which the reſt contend z 
< For ev'ry Nation deep immers'd in Wars, 

© The various Traffick of the Globe is theirs. 
And ſee (if wiſh'd Succeſs attends the Bait, ) 

© On us what Trophies, and our M-n--rch, wait! 86 
„The Globe's vaſt Wealth, and univerſal Stores, 
Lodg'd in our Reach, and brought us to our Doors, 
„Thy Promiſe, Polypheme ! the Freight ſhall pay, 


. 


And wipe, fit Cancel! the large Debt away; 


Peaceful they traffick, till, the reſt o erpowr'd, 85 
*© Their Turn ſucceeds to be the laſt devour'd.” 

She ſpoke ; and Loſi in Gain's coarſe Garb was ſeen, 
True Mimick of his Voice, his Looks, his Mein ! 
Then firſt to boaſt his Poverty he dar'd, 

Then Trade at once grew dull, and Times were hard!go 
His Want, before, he mask'd with outward Show; 
But loudly his Diſtreſs was publiſhed now | 


H 


Line $1, The Globe's vaſt Wealth, 
&c.] The Fr-nch would, no doubt, 
like it very well, that the Riches 
of the World ſhould be lodged in 
H-/1--d ; it being in other Words 
at Home: for after the Alliance a- 
gainſt them is once weakned, the 
States would be no more than a 

83 for Thy Pro A 8 

miſe, Poly- 
— 99 — was a 
Cannibal Gian &f Naß, who ſhut 


up Uh * and his * in 


So 


his ave. He made his Breakfaſt 
of a Couple of them every Morn- 


ing; and all that great Orator's 


Eloquence could avail, was, ob- 
taining a Promiſe that he ſhould be 
devour'd the laſt. 

Line 89. Then firſt to boaſt, &c.] 
»Tis remarkable that People in de- 
clining Circumſtances chuſe to ap- 
pear as flouriſhing as poſſible :—as, 
on the other Hand, they who are 
rifing in the World are alike indu- 
ſtrious to conceal it. | 
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co WAR, an Er Ic-SATv R. 
So well he acted in his new Diſguiſe, 


That Policy almoſt believ'd her Eyes; 


Fancy'd ſhe vie w'd the very God of Pelf; 95 
And took the Mimick for old Gain himſelf. 

This done; the Peſt, with ſtudied Looks of Care, 
Travers'd, on tow'ring Wing, the Fields of Air. 


He comes !—no ſooner was his Viſage ſhow'd, 


But all revere the Oracle! the God! 100 
Deaf to Remonſtrance, as to Danger blind, 

And careleſs of the Int'reſts of Mankind, 

On private Gain their eager Minds are bent, 


Thought, 


Nor once to Europe's Cries their Ears relent, 
Waking they ſlumber, againſt their TT 10 


The War's wide Rage, the Cauſe of Man, forgot 

Till &er their Heads they view the Hand of Fate, 

And hear loud Cannon thund'ring at their Gate. 
Sly Fraud, the next th' inſidious Queen addreſt, 


& Fraud thou ſole Partner of our inmoſt Breaſt ? 110 


© Indulgent Sifter ! in whoſe faithful Ears 
6 Pour'd are our Griefs, unboſom'd all our Cares! 


To thy Affiftance half our Reign is ow'd, 


5 Hand ſupports the Throne, it firſt beſtow'd ; 5 


Line 93. So well be ated, bc. | 


Policy's Menials are perhaps as good 
Actors, as any of his M-j-y'sSer- 
vants in the royal Houſe of Dr-ry. 
Can we wonder then, that a Na- 
tion, which loves Money as well 
as the D- ich, ſhould be bubbled 
when even Pelicy, who ſaw the 
M<tamorphofis, was almoſt deceiv- 
ed nerſelf? 

Line 105. Waking they flymber, 


6c "_ 


&c.] The bad Effect of that De- 

ception is here ſhown. Intent up- 

on Gain, (tho' it was Loſs in that 

Appearance, they neglect their 

8 Intereſt; keeping down 
r 


nch Power, and ſecuring a Bal- 


lance, This is called the Cauſe of 
Man, | becauſe wherever univerſal 


M-n--chy is affected, there it is 
every one's Buſineſs to aſſert uni 


verſal Freedom, 


PP 


ö 


cc 


CANTO the Third, 5 


c Thou ſee'ſt, with what unwearied Toil, we try115 

* To lift our Prince, our People to the Sky, 

* Offpacious Rule poſſeſt, and boundleſs Monarchy! 
„In vain !—for, lo! where weſtern Billows roll, 
& An Iſland, ftretch'd beneath the frozen Pole 

*© The Land I view, with moſt malignant Eye, 120 


An Ifle, accurſt by wrathful Policy |! 
To gen'rous Freedom there the Natives born, 
„My Arts negle&, my various Science ſcorn. 

© Brave without Guile, on Virtue they depend, 


And ſeek by Valour, not by Tricks, their End! 125 


Of Leagues obſervant, true to publick Faith, 

© Bold in the Fight, and reſolute to Death! 

Whene'er my Gripe their captiv'd Fingers feel, 
Fierce, thro'the Cobweb Snare, they plunge the Steel 


„The World's juſt Liberties I ſeize in vain, 130 
*© Inſtant they cut the Knot, they break the Chain. 
Soon as are heard the vanquiſh Suppliant's Cries 

* Full © on the nr” s Head, their Vengeance flies: 


1 Li 266 An " accurſt by, | 
c.] Br-tt--n is here deſcribed by 
Policy, as the Place of all others, 


where ſhe never took up her Re- 


ſidence. Tratis Diis, iratd Mi- 
rvrerwa, are common Latin Expreſ- 


ſions, and will eaſily lead to "the 
true Meaning of this Line. And 


indeed ſhe here ſpeaks Truth for 


once: that Nation having frequently 
loſt in a Forthnight by negociating, 
at the Congreſs, Advantages they 


had for Vears been gaining by Va- 


lour, in the Field. 
Line 122. To gen ron: Freedom, 
& c.] This is a juſt Portrait of the 


| E-gl-fb, as may be ſeen in 


Hs Rs 


Line 130. The Worlds juſt Li- 


berties, &c.] The noble Stand old 


E-gl--d, has ever made, and in- 
deed Rill continues to make, in = 
Aſſertion of her own Liberty, and 

that of her Neighbours, againſt the 
ambitious Attempts of all the Ty- 


rants of Europe, makes a ſplendid 


Figure in Hiſtory ; and will to lat= 
eſt Poſterity do Honour to the Na- 
tion, *T was ſhe conquered Philip 
and his invincible Armada ; ſhe 


humbled Lewis the XIVth ; and 
we deſpair not but that the will i in 
Time bring down the high Creſt 


of his Succeſſor, 


Swift's Hiſtory of Fobn Bull and 


his La- ſuit. 
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52 WAR, an EP Ic-SAT YR. 
& All Strife is vain; he quits the raviſh'd Prey, 
& And pale and trembling skulks with Haſte away: 135 
4 Then Fraud ! by Stratagem remove theſe Foes ; 
& For Art, or Force is loſt ;—if they oppoſe.” _ 
She faid ;—and Fraud the canvas Field prepares, 
And paints an inland State the Scene of Wars. 
Fierce, on its Borders, fell Dęſtruction ſtood, 140 
And all its purple Streams were ſwell'd- with Blood; 
Bright, new-built Palaces in Ruins lay, : 
And Hoards of Years were plunder'd in a Day! _. 
The M-n--ch ſaw ; unable to withſtand ! | 
And ſigh'd inceſſant for his native Land- 145 
In vain he ſtruggled ;—his paternal Soil 
In Rapine's Hand he view'd, a deſtin'd Spoil ! 
This to prevent pacifick Looks he wore, 
Nor to the common Aid due Succours bore ; 
Left the bright Her'oine ſingly to contend; 150 
A woman Warrior, and without a Friend! = 
. Theſe Obſtacles remov'd, which long had been 
The firſt great Wheels in Liberty's Machine ; 
To Fealouſy the Queen her Speech addreſt, 
fear thou dire Jaundice of the tim*rous Breaſt! 155 
Thou, that can conſtrue ſolid Peace to War, 
And find in ſofteſt Words juſt Cauſe of Fear: 
© In kindeſt Looks ſee hidden Rancour riſe, 
* And even in naked Truth ſuſpe& Diſguiſe ; 
Line 146. In vain he ftruggled, Line 153. The firſt great Wheels, 
Kc. ] The K--g was always very 8 The E. gl. ſb and D. -cb, (u- 
ſenſible of the Neceſſity of lending ſually call'd the maritime Powers, 
the Queen of H-ng-ry Aſſiſtance, from their great Superiority of 
and very ready to do it: but the Strength at Sea,) are certainly the 
Fr. -ch being then in the Empire, great Barrier of the Liberties of 
and in Bohemia, and his native Europe; and were they once re- 
Dominions lying open and defence- moved or abſorp'd, the reft would 
leſs, he was obliged, for their Se- fall an eaſy Prey. 


eurity, to fign a Neutrality, Lines 156. 7, 8, 9. Thou that 
| | 5 85 N canß 
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CANTO the Third. 5z 

5 See ! how thoſe little States, once wont to join, 160 
The Friends the Guardians of high A. ftr- a's line; 
** Wanton thro' Eaſe, and drunk with growing Pow'r, 


Regard the publick Int'reſt now no more. 
All ſtudious of their own, with envious Eyes, 


gRehold their — Wealth a and 2 g PR 


dor riſe. 


© Theſe Feuds improve; for well thou know'ft theArt, 
ce And ſow Diviſion in each factious Heart.” 

This ſaid the Fiendy with ready Speed, began, 
And wide Difſention ſpread, where'er ſhe ran: 
Pretended Fears, were now the gen'ral Cry, 170 
And Pawer, dread Harbinger of Tyranny! 
Blind to their G60d, againſt their Head they roſe, 

A Band of Friends become an Hoſt of Foes! 
Which done; the Queen fat Bribery addreft, 

Fail thou of all my menial Train the beſt! 175 

Thou, that with more than Lightnings, Speed 


5 canſt paſs, 


e Thro' Walls of 8 and Gates of Braſs ! 
Thou, that canſt ſoon, with filver Tongue ſucceed, 
6 Where long the — 8 iron Voice may plead |! 


Pow conſtrue, Kc. ] At the Head 
of this Climax to be able to ſuſ- 
pect even naked Truth of wearing a 
Veil or Mask cannot but be con- 
ceived the Height of Fealouſy.. 

Line 160. See ! how thoſe little 
States, &c.] That the Factions 


among the C-rcl-s of the Empire, 
very much embarraſſed the Queen 


of H-ng-ry can be no Secret to 


ſuch as know any Thing of pub- 


lick Affairs. 
Line 170, Pretended Fears, &c.] 
| Butler, in his Hudibras, repreſents 


Nor 


the Riſe of the Civil-War i in "I 
land to the ſame Cauſe, Fears and 
Fealouſy of the Pow'r of the Prince, 
Heelegantly terms them bardWords, 
that is, ſuch Words, as, tho Men 
frequently made uſe of, yet had 


they been ask'd what they meant 


by them, they would have been at 
a Loſs for an aùſwer, 


When bard Words, Jealouſies and 


Fears. 
6 et Folks _ by the Ears. 
Had, Cant, I, lin, 2, Ze 


CEE 


— —— — hes 


” 
— 


—— — 250 tn 4 

+ 2 2 7 0 
2 
— 2 — — 4 — 4 p 


a 
— — 


— IIA 
— — 
— — - 


— — r n 
F * wes 
4 « ” 
— = . E = 
= SS pt, 2 * 3 
— he, . ; 1 


N = 2 — * ey 
— 1 — >. _ — * yu” — 
ET WE. _—— — — — - Ro. - % 
; 8 — 3 — TO RIS. 1 
nei - — . — 
- — 22 oor — = — 2. — FED — 
8 — 2 3 
* 2 _— _— - * — 
9 << — 
nad ar — 2 * — — — — — — 
— 
* 


5 
17 
„ 
. 
iy 
i, 
j 
4 * | 
7 
W 
„ „ 
8 
bs 
Lo: 
amy. 
N 
2 
. 
{ 
ud} + 
1 
Es - 
5 
5 
* 
* 
5 
1 
. 
" 4 
70 4 
a 
ii 
27S} 
: 5 
Dl 
Y 1 
! 45 
WS 4 
Da ; 
WL. ! 
73 
* 
+43 
* 
* 
4 J 
* 
[ 
132 
. 
us 
1 
1 
4 
* 
5 
* N 
9. 
21 
1 
< 
- 
a" 
1. % 
e 
+» 
+» 
4 
. 
N 
1 rg 
' 4 
1 
\ I” 
[ 
2 
138 
4 
». 3 
_ 
U 
— 2 
14% 
. 
„ 
AS 
. 


54 WAR, an Epic-SATYR. 


Nov ſhow thyStrength Vin this important 0 180 


« Hour, 


* Thy Force exert, and ſummon all thy Pow'r ! 

cc Tn this laſt Criſis of her Fate, tis thou 

% Muſt give ſick Liberty her final Blow; 

cc Strike then; and cloſe in endleſs Sleep her Eyes. 
© Strike ! — that no more our dreaded mo} BY 


may riſe! 


She ſpake ; and Bribery, no Stop, no Stay! 
Heavy and ſolemn, took the bidden Way ; 
With various Baggage ſlow, and endleſs Store; 

Her Pace retarded by the Load ſhe bore ! | 
Paintings, and Statues of ſurprizing Mold, 190 
Ingots of Silver, maſſy Bars of Gold; 

With Coin abundant; which to tell requires | 
A female Flow of Tongue, and Stentor's Fires! 
While, waving at her Back, depends behind, 
Fill'd with thin Promiſes, a Bag of Wind. 195 

Thus furniſh*d to debauch, ſhe paſs d along, 
The Joy, the Wonder of the gaping Throng ! 
Unſtop'd her March !—for, lo! wher&er ſhe came, 


All Gates, ſpontaneous, open to the Dame. 


Line 183. In this laſt Crifis, &c. ] 
The Coup de Grace is reſerved for 
Bribery, that great and almoſt ſole 


Inftrument of Fr- nch Power and 


Intereſt! And I am afraid there 


are few Courts in Europe, (I may 


add, Aſia, Africa, America,) 
which are not, or, at leaſt, have 
not been, tainted with Fr-nch Mo- 


_ ney and Influence. 


Line 190. Painting and Statues, 


Still 
| 3 

&c.] The heavy Equipage of Bri- 
bery maks her Progreſs neceſſarily 
ſlow. She parts with any Thing, 


how valuable ſoever, if it will pur- | 


chaſe more than an equivalent ; yet 
ſhe is ſo cloſe-fiſted, as on all Oc- 
caſions rather to make uſe of the 
Bag ; if the finds any that are Fools 
enough to be bubbled by it, or who 
chuſe to live on the thin Diet af 


Expectation. 


CANTO the Wird. 55 
Still with low Conge ſhe ſubmiſsly bow'd, 200 
And tickled with ſoft Words the ſtupid Croud.. 
But with the Great, (where little Arts were vain) 


She urg'd the more ſubſtantial Speech of Gain. 
With equal Greedineſs, the ſmall, the Great, 


Joy her approach, and ſnatch the ſhining Bait, 205 


Theſe Emiſſaries ſent the Way prepare; 
And ope an Entrance for deſtructive War, 
Meantime the K--g collects throughout the Land, 
In Tale, not Strength, a formidable Band ! 
Youth, Age, are jumbled in the various Train, 210 
Mixt Troops of Boys, of Veterans, of Men! 
Yet ſtill ſucceſsſul, o'er their diſtant Foes, 
They vaunt new Triumphs where no Arms oppoſe : 
Germania's Bounds they enter at their Will; 
Forc'd by dire Policy, not martial Skill! - 25 
Elate they march ; leis fond of Fight than Prey ; 
And, furious, eat up Nations in their Way. 

Thus, far and wide, o'er Nile's ill-fated Plain 


Once a dire Hoſt of herb-fed Locuſts ran; 


Line 200. Still with low Conge, 
&c.] The Vulgar may be ſubſiſted 
for ſometime upon the fair Speeches, 
and Promiſes of great Perſons, A 
whimſical Friend of mine, who is 
an admirable Mathematician, pre- 
tends to calculate with great Exat- 
neſs, how long, a Dependant, in 
this or that Situation of Liſe, may 
be ſuppoſed to live upon the bare 
Promiſes of a King, Duke, Earl, 
Sc. down to a Country Squire; 


which he diſpoſes in Columns, not 


unlike your Tables of Intereſt in 
Almanacks, If this Mention would 


excite him to oblige the World with 
a Sight of his Performance, it 


would redound conſiderably to the 


Emolument and Diverſion of the 
Publick. . | 
Line 218, Thus far and wide, 
&c.] Nile is a River in /Zgypt, 
which flows into the Mediterranean, 
thro' ſeven Channels. The Plague 


of Locuſts, in their March, not a 


little reſembled that of the Fr-ncbh, 


the Epithete of berb-fed will ſuit 


the one as well as the other ; they 
having each a remarkable Appetite 


for Sallad. 
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WAR, an Eyic-Satyr. 


Of Arms no Skill had they, to fight no Pow'r ; 220 

Hunger their Rage, their Bus'neſs to devour ! 

Before, green Nature, ſmiling, rear'd her Head, 

Behind, one diſmal Blank of Deſart ſpread ! 

To Gofhen's flow'ry Land the Peſts repair, 

But Heav'ns high Lord forbad an Entrance there: 225 

Stopt in its Courſe, no more the Peſt invades, 

By his ſtrong Breath ſwept headlong to the Shades 
So, through contiguous Lands, the hoſtile Throng, 

Ruſh'd with their Arms, precipitant, along. 


O'er Vales, over Hills, thro 


they go; 


thro thick, 1 230 


And plunder, in the Route, or Friend or Foe. 
Far, unoppos'd, thro' various Realms they paſt, 
And ſeiz'd the Heroine's Capital at laſt. 

Aloof her Friends beheld her doleful Plight, 


Nor ſuceour, nor aſſert her injur'd Right; 


235 


Sedate alone the bright Virago ſat, 

Calm and courageous on the Verge of Fate: 
To Heav'n, the laſt Reſource ! her Hands were ſpreads 
To Heav'n, her ſure Support! ſhe call'd for Aid: 
<< See, Holy Sire! “ ſhe cry'd,” my laſt Diſtreſs ; 240 


<6 See! and (in Pity to my Wrongs,) redreſs ! 


Line 222. Before green Nature, 
&c.] The Progreſs of theſe Jons 
of Rapine was not unlike that de- 
— 4 in the true Sublime by the 

Prophet: The Land before them is 
like the Garden of Eden, and bebind 
them like a deſolate Willerneſs. 

1 231. And plunder in tbeir 

The Pay 25 the Fr-nchb 
1 is ſo ſmall, that they are 
obliged to live upon free Quarters, 
in the Country of an Aly, as well 
as of an Enemy. 

Line 233. And fwd the He- 


Of 


roiae's Capital, &c.] Pr-g-e the 
Capital City of Bobemia. | 
Line 236. Sedate alone. &c.] 
The Reſolution of the Queen of 
H-ng · y, when Things were at the 
loweſt Ebb with her, was remark 
able, (I may indeed ſay providen- 


tial. ) he even then rejected Fr-xcb 


__ with Scorn, and threw her- 

pon the Protection of her own 

Salate; ; which by an evident di- 

vine Interpoſition open d a Way to 
g 


CANTO . 
*© Of all the num'rous Aids our Race could boaft, | 
2 Lo! ev'ry Friend but Thou, each Stay, is loſt! 
„Like ſome poor Orphan, ſtrip'd by Rapine's Pow'r, 
* While her falſe Guardians ſhare her Father's? 


Store, 5 


the Bird. 57 


＋ 245 


e Robb'd by the Hands, that ſhould aſſert her Cauſe, 
And left to Nature's unavailing Laws; 

To thy great Court my Bus'neſs I commend, 
Thou, Orphan's Patron! and thou, Widow's Friend! 
“ Hear then, juſt Judge of Man ! regard: my 2 250 


Pray'r; | 


D O ſhield, O ſnatch me from extream Deſpair ! 
Thus the bright Heroine, from her inmoſt Breaſt, 

Her Vows, in Bitterneſs of Soul, addreſt. 

High, to th'ethereal Throne aſcend her Cries, 

And pierce, on rapid Wing, the yielding Skies. 255 

Her Pray'r the Sire of Men, obſervant, heard ; 

And inſtant, his right Arm for Vengeance bar'd ; 

His Bolts he ſeiz'd, and ſtood in AR to throw; 

His Bolts, which cruſh a Nation at a Blow ! ' 

Yet e'er he threw, he chang'd his dread Intent, 260 

And from the Skies a ſwift-wing'd Seraph ſent; 

6 Go (faid the Sire) dir ect thy rapid Flight, 


Thro' Fields of ther, 


Line 247. And lſt to Nature's, 
_ To a private Orphan by the 
Villany of Guardians turn'd ad:ift 

upon the World, the Law here 

ſpoke of is natural Compaſſion : to 
our Royal Orphan, the Law of 

Nations : of the Breach of which 

ſhe might have long exclaimed be- 

fore any other State would have 
come in to her Reſcue ; had ſhe. 


not been able, by the Aſſiſtance of 


Heaven, to help herſelf. 


I 


and our Realms of Light; 


© Thence 


Line 260. Yet eber be threw, &c. ] 
We have frequent mention of God's 
repenting (as the ſacred Writers 
term it) of Puniſhments denounc'd 


againſt the Wicked : by which 
Means their utter Extirpation was 


prevented, and Space given for Re- 
formation. But this happening 
not to be the Caſe with the Fr-ncb 
here, they were ſoon after given 


into the Hands of the Queen s Ar- 
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WAR, an Eric-sAT vx. 


—_ Thence ſeek, with headlong Speed, yon Seats . 
< The Vale of Tears, of Bloodſhed, and of Woe! 265 


ce 


o 


La 


cc 


cc 


There ſhalt thou find, bedew'd in Floods of Brine, 
The laſt ſad Hopes of A- r- as noble Line: 
The Pride and Pattern of her Sex ! the Fair 
Alone, without a Friend, ſuſtains the War ; 

On Fate's extreameſt Verge ſhe braves the Foe, 270 
And waits, undaunted, 
At Diſtance, trembling, ſtand her faint Allies : 


the concluſive Blow : 


Part ſhares the Spoil, and Part the Danger flies! 
In God alone her Confidence is plac'd, 


«© Her Hopes in Heav'n, 


6 and beſt! 


that ſureſt Friend * | 275 


e Bid her, from Me, thoſe bitter Griefs forbear, 
6 Who wipe from every Eye each falling Tear! 


ce 
cc 
ce 
cc 
ec 
ce 
ce 
ce 
ct 
46 


2 


— 


Las 276. Bid ber from Me, Kc. | 


The Author being of Opinion that 
no Speech of human Compoſition 
could carry along with it Dignity 
Suitable to the Almighty ; thought 


| | it beſt to give it a Daſh of ſcriptu- 


ral Expreſſion, in order to make 


fect, 


the Reader leſs ſenũible of the De- | 


Who on the Brink of Ruin, or the Grave, 

Am pow'rful to ſupport, am great to ſave ! 

»Tis I that humble the proud ViRtor's Creſt ; 280 

J raiſe up Aid to ſuccour the diſtreſt ! 

*Gainſt Me all Strength is vain ; my Noftrils Breach 

Gives ſtrongeſt Armies, at a Blaſt, to Death 

By Me, the Babe ſhall vanquiſh'd Man engage, 

And Youth outwit the wiſe Deſigns of Age: 285 f 

Thro' Me, to one a Thouſand Warriors yield, | 
And two chaſe * from th' embattled Field. 


* BY 


Line 277. Who wipe from ev 

Eye, &c.] Jaiab, _ >. of 
Line 278. a 81 Brink, &c.] 

Jaiab xli. 14. and xliii. x, 2, 


Line 282. 'Gainſt me all Strength, 5 


&c.] Eæodus XV, 8. 00. iv. 9. 
Iſaiab xi. 4. 7 ; 


Line 286. Tro: Mz to one, Ge] 
Deuteronomy xxxii. 30. = 


CANTO tbe Third. 


59 


« By this encourag'd, let her ceaſe her Cry; 
Her Strength approaches; and her Help is nigh! - 


© My other David to her Camp I call; 


290 


To quell th' unchriſtian, Giant Pow'r of G--1.” 
The Almighty ſpoke : and, from the golden Skies, 

Swift as the momentary Lightning flies, 

Th” ethereal Youth deſcends:— the royal Ear 


Exults the comfortable News to hear : 


295 


* Hail ! thou kind Author of our inward Peace! 
% Hail! bright Inhabitant of endleſs Bliſs ! 

ce Say, what Reward a Princeſs can beſtow, 
« To Joy's high Summit rais'd from deepeſt Woe ? 7 
© The greateſt ſure and beſt our World can give, 300 
e From Good diſpens'd Angelick Minds receive. 
©* Yet to the ſov'reign Ruler of the Skies, 

Who ſpurns the Proud, and bids the Humble riſe, 
His Handmaid's Thanks prefent, and ardent Vows, 


© While Breath informs, 
Current flows, 


and Life's 
an A 305 


His Praiſe to ſound, to celebrate his Fame, 
And fill the World's wide Circuit with his Name.” 


I 


Line 291. To quell tb' unchriſtian, 
&.] Goliab as being of a Religion 
oppoſite to that of God's People is 
frequently ſtiled by the ſacred Pen- 
man the — So that the 
Analogy will hold here; ; G--l!from 
the vaſt Growth of it's Strength 
may be termed gigantict, and from 
its Love of War, uncbriſtian; the 
true Spirit of Chriſtianity, being 
Peace and Love. 
Scuiſt 


Line 293. as the momen- 


zary, &c.] The Progreſs of ſpiri- 


2 | | She 


tual Subſtance in its Motion cannot 


better be painted than by the Simi- 


litude of Lightning, the ſwifteſt 
Phenomenon in Nature. In moſt 
Metaphors indeed there is ſomething 
hyperbolical : but here it muſt be 
own'd, the Figure falls ſhort of the 
Reality. ; 
Line 300. From good diſpens'd, 
c.] Celeſtial Spirita delight in do- 
ing good, as infernal Spirits delipht 
in in Miſchief, | 
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60 WAR, an EP1C-SATYR, 


She ceas'd ; the Viſion vaniſh'd from her sicht, 
Reſolv'd to Air, and mingled with the Light ! 
In Wonder wrapt ſhe fat, and in her Mind 310 
Revoly'd the various F ortunes of Mankind ; 

How Projects, form'd in the deep Womb of Earth, 
Die in the Day, —abortive even in Birth ! 
How Heav'n the Schemes deſtroys that Mortals plan, 


And diſconcerts the Wiles of thoughful Man, 315 


When to the royal Eye L-rr--n appear'd, 
£L-rr--n for Wiſdom, even in Youth, rever'd ! 
In Life's full Bloom the Heroe ſhone confeſt, 
His ſprightly Air beſpoke a dauntleſs Breaſt ; 
Plain- pictur'd, on his Brow, firm Courage ſat, 320 


And Reſolution, —Proof to Fears of Fate 


In Grace unmatch'd, in Perſon, and in Mein, 
Slow he advanc'd, and thus addreſt the Queen. 

“ Illuſtrious Fair ! of Form, of Soul, divine! 
Thou laft ſurviving Hopes of A-fr-a's Line! 325 
© Lo! with what Fury treach'rous Foes conſpire, 

* And wrap (dire Rage of War !) thy Towns in Fire. 
“ Perfidious Race] whom Leagues nor Contracts bind; 
" Peſts of our W 2 and TPO of Mankind! 


Line 30g. Reſolr"d to Air, &c.] 
*Tis uſual, when ſpeaking of the 
Diſappearing of a Spirit to ſay, that 
they mingle with Night or Dark- 
neſs; but how much more rational, 
(not to fay elegant) is it, to repre- 


ſent a celeſtial Being to mingle with 


Light or Fire, it's native Element 
and Medium ? 

Line 313. Die in the Day, &c.] 
We need not go abroad for Inſtan- 
ces of this the ſeveral Machinations 
of Rome experienced at Home ſuf- 
ficiently prove it. 

Line 320. Plain pictur d on bis 


cc Say 


Brow, &c.] The young Alas, 
who was to ſuſtain the Cauſe of 
Heaven on his Shoulders, and give 


the firſt Blow to the enormous 


Power of Fr-nce, now makes his 
Appearance, And it is to be re- 
marked, that divine Providence, 
more evidently to diſplay itſelf to 
the World, hath made uſe of young 
Heroes only , to repel] the ambitious 


Aims of the Houſe of B--rb-n 3 


the brave Duke of C-mb-r/--d co- 


ming in for no ſmall Share of that 


Glory. 


CANTO the Third, 61 
* Say, canſt thou tamely ſee thy Subjects fall, 330 


* And the wide Breaches of each ruin'd Wall! 
In hoſtile Flames behold thy Harveſts loſt, 


cc 
T: 

4 
40 

cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


And lawleſs Rapine rage from Coaſt to Coaſt; 
Nor bid the Trumpet ſound its hoarſe Alarms, 
And call thy injur'd People forth to Arms? 335 
See how, in ſecret, pant the warlike Throngs, 
How wiſh Occaſion to revenge their Wrongs ! 
Let then thy Banner's royal Bird appear, 

And wave aloft her yellow Plumes in Air ; 

Let Drums, let Trumpets, animating, ſound ; 340 


And lo! whole Nations throng thy Standard round! 
Fierce for the Fight, they ruſh amidſt the Field, 
„ Untaught, while vital Breath inſpires, to yield ! 


cc 


% dare, 


On their invading Foes return the War, 
_ ** And teach weak Cowards how the A-ftr-ans 


« Myſelf, tho' young, amidſt their Ranks will ſtand, 


0 


8 


Alike prepar'd to hear, or to command! 


* Of Pride unconſcious, and untouch'd with Dread, 
In Freedom's noble Cauſe to riſque this Head : 
„ For thee, for all, th'invading Foe withſtand, 350 
« Or drive him headlong to his native Land.“ 
He ſpoke ; with Smiles of Joy, the Queen reply'd, 
O Prince! our Army” s and our Council s Guide! 


Line 343. Untaugbt while mf 
Breath, &c.] The martial Spirit 


of the 2 Arens is here deſervedly 


commended. There have been ve- 
ry few Inſtances of their meeting 
the Fr-nch in the Field without 
beating them. 
—_= 346. Myſelf tho" young, 
c.] The true Patriotiſm. of the 
Prince appeays in his being ready, 


— In 


4 as a Soldier or Commander, 


to riſque his Liſe in the Defence of 
the Qua- n. 

Line 253. O Prince ! our Army's, 
&c,] The Qu--n gives the Prince 
his Commiſſion in a moſt obliging 
Manner, and ſuch as teſtified her 
entire Acquieſcence in his Skill and 


Courage ſucceſsfully to go thre' 


with the Enterprize. 
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62 WAR, an EI c-S AT YR. 


& Tn thee at once we view, at once admire. 
64 The States-man's Prudence, and the Heroes Fire! 
* On thy vaſt Skill, thy Courage we rely, 
<< Go, thou main Pillar of our Monarchy | 
Go, martial Youth ! the com ing Storm oppoſe, 
© And clear our Kingdoms of wide-waſting Foes. 
<< See'ſt thou, with what unequal'dCharms of Face, 360 
«© What princely Mein, and ſweet, attracting Grace, 
© Our Sifter ſhines ; in Youth's conſummate Bloom? 
*The Pride, the Pleaſure, of thy Years to come 
<< Once by thy conqu'ring Arms the Foe repell'd, 
Once his wild Rage repreſs d, his Efforts quell'd ; 365 
c To thee our Soul's ſweet Darling we reſign; 
% Our other Self —her Charms, her Loves are thine”! 
She ceas d; — The Heroe, with the Promiſe fir'd, 
Burnt for the Fight; and breathing Rage, retir'd. 
Line 360. Ser. ff thou 2vith what, Point, has been undoubtedly the 
&c.] It hath ever been obſerv'd, Cauſe why even in Romances and 
that Minds of the moſt heroick fictitious Accounts of Bravery, 
Tempers and Diſpoſitions are, of Amours ever found a Place; fo that 


all others moſt ſuſceptible of the no great Heroe, real or imaginary, 
ſoft Paſſion of Love. A general ever was without his Lady and Pa- 


Concurrence of Sentiments in this ramour, | 


THE 


| 


0 | 


THE 


AR G U M E N . 


OF 


© ANT 0 his N 


—R R—N ing rom bis Bed. His 
Prayer. — He joins his Troops, and 


eres the Royal Standard. Albinus's 
Speech. The Pr-nce's Anſwer. Pr. ſſ- a 
| joins the Fr-nch, yet without Harmony. 


His Character. T he Simile of two High- 


wway-men, Deſcription of the Morning 
before the Engagement. The Armies in 
Battle-array, IL. rr-n's Speech to bis 
Troops. The Beginning of the Action. 


Lutrin's Behaviour and Death, a Beau 
Warriour. The Behaviour of Dubois, 


an old Debauchee, The Exploits of 
K--y-nh-ll-r ; and of L-rr--n. The 
History of Levinus. His Fall enrages 


the A-ſt---ns, and gains them the Victory. 
The Flight of the Fr-nch. A Ceſſation of 


Arms granted to the K-ng of Pr-ſſ- a. 
De Blockade of Pr-g-e ; the Siege, 


Famine, &c. The Pr-nce's Return to 


V- -nna. His Entrance, Triumph. Ef- 


pouſals. The Princeſs's bad Omens, and 


Marriage. 
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CANTO 


— ++ * 
” 


Day : 


A TvR. 


d 287 3 h 


- the Barth: 


EOW Morn, refulgent with her ſaffron Ray, 
Bore high, o'er eaſtern H ills, the golden 


N 2 Light, from his downy Bed, Lorr-- 1 


aroſe, 


His wakeful Eye „ of Repoſe 
Care for the publick Weal his Thoughts poſſeſt, 5 


And from his Temples chac'd the Balm of Reſt. 


His native Ardor, all the ſilent Night, 
Glow'd for the War, and plan'd the future Fight. 


And when the gladſome Light of Day appear'd, 


His thoughtiul Temples from his Pillow rear'd, 10 
Heav*n's holy Shrine he ſought, with pious Care; 


ad to his * ö 


Line 11. Heaven's boly Shrine, 
Sc.] The Ancients uſed to poſſeſs 
the Minds of their Soldiery, that 
the Gods deſcended perſonally and 
fought among them. And it is in 
the Power of Religion to enable 
an Army to perform Wonders. 


this ardent Pray' r. 
Sh — 


Hence the Conqueſt of Was un- 
der Henry V. by a handful of Men, 
Even falſe Notions of Religion, 
Superſtition, Enthuſiaſin, &c, ha ve 
contributed often to ſurprizing Suc- 
ceſs: Witness the Army of Crom- 
wel in our late Civil Wars. 


WAR, an EPI c-S AT YR. 65, 


y Almighty Sire! the Globe's ſuperior Lord! 
©* Who gav'ſt a World it's Being with a Word | 


cr Thou God of Juſtice, thou ſupream Defence 1 5 


Ol ſuff ring Right, and injur'd Innocence! 
© Compar'd with thee, the Rage of Man is vain 3 
Thou rul'ſt the War's wild Fury with a Rein: 


In his own Craft thou canſt entrap the wiſe, 
& And blind the moſt diſcerning Warrior's Eyes : 20 —_— 


Lo] rude, unpraftic'd, to the Field I go, 
© And face, weak Youth ! an old, experienc'd Foe. 
Alone, on thy Afliftance I depend; | 


<© Be thou my great Support, my Guide, my Friend! 5 


So ſhall this Arm yon hoſtile Pow'rs ſuſtain; 25 
So drive them headlong to their native Reign. 
He ſpoke; when preſent ſill the Juſt to hear, 
The God, aſſenting, grants the Heroe's Pray r. 
Bright Hopes his Breaſt, a ſudden Tide ! diſtend, 


While to the Camp his rapid Footſteps bend. 30 


In Thought already he the Foe had quell'd, 

And puſh'd him headlong from th'enſanguin'd F ield. 
With the glad Omen fluſh'd, his Viſage glow'd, 
Kindling new Ardor thro' the martial Croud. 


Their young Commander to ſalute they ran, 35 
His Form, his Gate proclaim'd him more than Man; 


A Shout ſucceeds ;—the Hills reſult around, 
And ecchoing on return th* augmented Sound. 


K . When 


Line 13. Almi = Sire! &c. i as upon a War-horſe, and ruling it 
The Modeſty, Elegance and Pro- with a Bridle; He expreſſes a juſt 


priety of the Prince's Addreſs to Senſe of his own Inability, for fo 
his God, cannot be too much ad- great an Undertaking, and his ab- 
mir'd, The Cauſe he eſpouſes ſolute Dependance upon the divine 


was juſt, and the War neceſſary and Aſſiſtance. 
inevitable; he therefore truſts that Line 37. A Shout ſucceeds ;] 


a God of Juftice will proſper and Huzza's are the uſual Compliment 


| ſucceed it, He acknowledges the of Soldiers, upon the Arrival of 
Power of the Almighty, whom he their Commander. 


deſoribes as riding upon War itſell, 
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66 WAR, zu Eric-SaTyYR. 
When now, the Terror of invading Foes! 

Aloft in Air the royal Standard roſe: 40 

Swift the glad News through all the-Region ſpread, 

And Fear from ev'ry Patriot Boſom fled. 

& To Arms, to Arms !“ with one Conſent they cry; 


: Reſolv'd to conquer, or prepar'd to die 


Theſe Danger prompts, and thoſe Revenge inſpires, 
While Love of Glory fans the martial Fires: 46 


Not tender Age from Fight the Youth deters, 


Nor Sires embrace the juſt Excuſe of Years ; | 
Their Country threatn'd, all to aid her run, 
And Manhood, Youth and Age agree in one! 50 
So round their Chief bright Hoſts of Heroes throng, 
When thus Albinus ſpoke, with patriot Tongue. 
„ Lo! Prince, what Troops of ev'ry Age appear, 
Thy Counſels to aſſiſt, and aid thy War: 
& Alike reſolv'd to conquer or to fall; 55 
* Sworn Friends to Liber ty, as Foes to G--1 / 
See! with what Ardour they demand the Fight; 
* How wiſh Occaſion to aſſert their Right! 
This Heat encourage, fan this riſing Flame, 


c $5 ſhalt thou lift to Heav'n's high Arch thy Fame; 


c 80 Europe's Bounds returning Peace ſhall bleſs, 61 


* And Children's Children ſing thy loud Succeſs,” 


Line 50. And Manhood, Youth, 
and Age, &c.] ' Tis not very com- 
mon to find Perſons, between whom 


there is a great Diſparity of Years, 
agreeing in any Point, Youth and 
old Age eſpecially, being plac'd at 
the greateſt Diſtance from each 


other, in the two Extremes of 


Life, ſeldom ſo well accord toge- 


ther, Which makes this martial 


Turn of Mind more remarkable f 


in that all, (without Diſtinction, 
reſolve alike to defend their Coun- 
, when threatned with Danger, 


. 


Line 62. And Children's Cbil- 
dren, &c.] A Cuſtom has obtain d, 
throughout all Ages, for thoſe who 
dealt with the Muſes, to record in 
Songs the Conqueſts and Triumphs 
of = _ ay . 5 
Songs ictory, whi 5 — 
led Peans, not only in Praiſe of 


the ſucceſsful Commander, but al- 


ſo of the vitorious Army. Theſe 
being committed to Writing, were 


handed down to Poſterity, and ſung = 
2 in Praiſe of their An- 


CANT 0 the Fourth, — 


He ceas'd ; the Prince, (his Arms with Joy diſplay'd, 
His Face with open Smile refulgent,) ſaid ; 


4. Seo | whthiwhat cordial Pleature I exile . bs 


The Pride, the Glory of the A. r- Race. 
Come near, my Friends! my Soldiers glad I ſhare, 
= 2 you the Dangers and the Toils of War: 
With you, ſecure of Victory, I go, 

© To meet a num'rous and triumphant Foe; #70 
«© But vain their . and their Vaunts are 

vain; 

„ Doom'd as they are to preſs an | hoſtile Plain; ; 
Far from their native Fields to taſte of Death, 
And curſe Ambition with their lateſt Breath. 5 
This ſaid; his Speech aſſenting Murmurs ctos'd ; 75 
When their reſpective Chiefs their Ranks diſpos d. 
To each the Prince his proper Task aſſigns, 
And ſtretches o'er the Plain his wid' ning Lines; 


Thus, in a ſudden Camp inclos'd, they lay, 


And wiſh'd, for Fight elate, the coming Day. 80 

| _ While thus brave Heroes riſe, in Freedom's Cauſe, 
Nor fear to bleed, for Liberty and Laws; 

The hoſtile Train inſidious Pr- ga join'd, 

To aid the baſe Diſturbers of Mankind! 


Pr. ta; whoſe avaricious Eye was thrown, 85 


With greedy View, on Kingdoms not his own. 
To live by Rapine was his conſtant Care, 


| Tn each illicit Spoil he ſought a Share ; 
b „ A Pro- 


4. And curſe Ambition, 
&c. 5 2 t Impotence of Mind in 
the great ones of the Earth, vul- 
garly call'd Ambition, may well be 
curs'd by the inferior part of Man- 


ſo many thouſunds of 1 Lives: are fa- 
crificed, for the worthleſs Acquiſi- 
tion of a ſmall Extent of Territo- 


ry, or perhaps (what is ſtill leſs) an 


empty Name. 
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68 WAR, an ErrcSaryn. 


A Proteus M-n--ch [whom no Bonds could hold, 


Gold! 


| * Leagues reſtrain —ſtill changing Shape for 0 


To martial Toil yet knew the Pr-nce to yield ; 


Knave in the Council, Coward in the Field! 


Diſſimulation all his Arms, his Art! 

A Hand rapacious join'd with female Heart! 

Th Occaſion ſnatch'd, he ruſh'd the ready Way, 95 
While now her Hands were full, to ſeize the Prey. 


Yet lo! their num'rous Bands in one combin'd ; 
Lo! in the ſame baſe Work of Rapine join'd, 
No mutual Confidence unites their Pow'r ; 


Diminiſh'd, not encreas'd the Strength they bore ! 100 

Of Treach' ry jealous, cloſe-encamp'd they lie, 

And on each other only act the Spy. . 
Two Robbers thus (if 'tis to Bards allow'd 


With M-n--chs to compare the meaner Croud ; 


And why to Bards that Privilege deny'd, 105 


Since Gangs and Armies are ſo near ally'd !' 

On Nature's Plan they both, ſpontaneous, build, 
Both ſeek, by Force, the Plunder of the Field, 
Both gain Advantage by what others loſe, 


1 


Line 89. A Proteus Mu- eb, 
&c. ] Proteus was a Sea-God, in- 
timately skill'd in the dark Science 
of Futurity. The Terms of In- 


ſollicited it to bind him to his good 
Behaviour, and by Force extort it 
from him. But the Difficulty 
lay, in that being manicled in one 
Shape, he immediately afſum'd a- 
nother ; now appearing in the Form 


of a Man, then in that of a Bull; 


Pruſt the drawn Sword, and make a State their ; : hs 


Two 


ſometimes of Water, as often of 
Fire, For a View of this Experi- 
ment ſucceſsfully try d. See Virgil, 


Georgick the fourth. 


formation were, for the Perſon who 


Line 107. Property, in a State 
of Nature, conſiſts in prior Occu- 
pancy, with Strength to defend and 


keep what is ſeiz d upon. That 


Armies as well as Bands of Rob- 
bers act upon theſe Principles, can- 
not but be eaſy for my one to ap- 


prehend, 


CANTO 


the Fourth. 


Two. Robbers thus, tho' ſtrongeſt Contracts bind 
Their mutual Faith, and link in one the Mind, 
Vet rack'd with dire Diſtruſt, and jealous Fear, 
Explore each other's Steps, with axious Care, 


Each Action nicely trace, each Motion eye, 


115 


And dread the Foe beneath the feign'd Ally, 

Now Sol, o'er eaſtern Hills, his Forehead rear'd, 
And, big with thouſand Fates, the Day appear'd; 
The Day! which, Heav'n's avenging Arm diſplay'd, 


Dread Sign to future Ages, mark'd with Red! 


120 


From his high Tent, forth iſſued on the Plain, 
The firſt of Heroes, and the beſt of Men 
Their Gen'ral ſeen, his Troops with Ardor riſe, 
And mutual Vows aſcend the vaulted Skies. 


Heav'ns awful Sire their joint Petitions heeds, 


125 


Grants all their Vows, and ev'ry Wiſh ſucceeds: 
New Warmth from High, his heavenly Breath inſpires, 
And fills each Boſom with heroick Fires. 
In firm Array th'embattled Worthies ſtand, 


And, ripe for Action, loud the Fight demand. 


130 


This ſeen; the hoſtile Armies from afar, 
Dumb, chearleſs, trembling, form'd the Van of War; 
Deſpair on ev'ry haggard Viſage ſat, | 
And boding Terror, ominous of Fate! 

From Side to Side their Steps commiſſion'd bend, 


Far o'er the Field the lengthen d Wings extend 


Line 120. Dread Sign to future 


Ages, &c.] The Ancients mark'd 
their /ucky Days with a white Stone, 
their unlucky Days with a black 
one. But the great Effuſion of 
Blood ; requir'd this rather to be 
mark'd with red; not to add, that 
this is the Colour with which great 
and extraordinary Days are uſually 
diſtinguiſhed in modern Calendars. 


- 
b 


But 


Line 132. Dumb, chearleſs, &c.] 
The Difference of Spirits in the 
two Armies cannot ſeem wonder- 
ful to any one, who only confiders 
how frequently the Mind of Man 
is conſcious of an approaching Ca- 
lamity: and it is well known, that 
good or bad Succeſs is often owing 
almoſt entirely to the Force of ſuck 


Prepoſſeſſions. 


0 WAR, an E Ic-SAT YR. 

But Lines are deepen'd, Fronts extend in vain, 

Courage commands, and Conduct wins, the Plain! 
Now Face to Face th'oppoling Armies ftood, 

And a dire Inter val from Noiſe enſued ; 

Scarce drew th' attentive Bands their vital Breath; 

Dread Silence; awful, as the Pauſe of Death 


The Prince th* Occaſion ſnatch'd, and now, (he cry'd). 


C Now is your Hour to quell yon* hoſtile Pride! 
On this one Fight, my Soldiers, and my Friends! 145 
*© Your Liberties, your Lives, your All depends 


* On Fate's laſt Verge your common Fortune ſtands ; 


© YourSires, your Babes, your Wives are in your Hands! 
*© Ruſh to the Fight, and ſtrow the Field with ſlain; 


< Ruſh to the Fight, and quit yo ſelves like 
1 ght, quit yourſelves li 1 150 


— More ardent Words, the undaunted Youth had 


| ſpoke, 

But his unfiniſh'd Speech their Ardour broke : : 
From Right, from Left, the Cannon's marſhall'd Train 
Burſt, in dire 'Thunders, o'er the rocking Plain; 
Wide, thro' the Foe, th'exploded Ruins ſpread, 155 
And ſtrow the purpled Field with Heaps of Dead; 
While, diſtant, the chain'd Globes, impetuous, play, 
And mow whole Ranks of Warriors in their Way - 

By undiſtinguiſh'd Deaths the Vulgar fell, 


Roll d down, by black Oblivion's Stream, „to Hell: 160 


But 


_ ws 142. „ Dread Silence! — n itſelf, as in ExpeAatin 
&c.] Nothing can be imagin'd more Line 160. Rolf d down, &c.] 
tithe and awful than — in- Our Author here, by Hell, —. 
terval of Time, betwixt the near not mean a Place of Torment „ but 


Advance of two Armies, and the as that Word ſignifies in the Apoſ- 


Beginning of the Engagement, or tle's Creed, the Receptacle of de · 
firſt Fire. Death, or Terror of parted Spirits, | 
any Sort, is not half & dreadful 8 


( 


( * 


That thro? his quiv'ring Heart was plung d the 5 


CANTO ge Fourth, = 


But ſay my Muſe! what Fate the Chieftains ſhar'd ; 


Say by what Wounds * died, how bravely 
war'd, | 
E're Hand to Hand the Armies 100 were clos'd, 


_ Ee Man to Man, e're Foot to Foot oppos'd ; 


Lutrin, a beardleſs Youth! in Camps unskilFd, 165 
And new to all the Labours of the Field! 


With mincing Step, his Troops of Ruſticks led; 


Unpoliſh'd Body ! how unlike their Head? 


Their Head! whoſe Study was to pleaſe the Fair, 
The Face to paint, and curl the criſping Hair; 170 


To lead the various Dance, the Catch to ſing, 


Or touch, with ſlighteſt Art, the ſpeaking String : 
Yet rude in Fight !—for, now the Volly broke, 
And Deaths flew round, in pitchy Clouds of Smoak 3 


Swift the young Warrior fled th*unuſual Sight, 175 
Struck with th*encreaſing Horrors of the Fight ! 
A Vet'ran ſaw ;—nor bore the dire Diſgrace, 

For ſpringing, furious, with gigantick Pace, 

His Chief he -reach'd, and aim'd the Stroke ſo well, 


Steel ; 180 


The Soul fled "OT" IO on the Wings of Wind, 


And the baſe Wound, * gap'd behind. _ 
5 While 


Line 16 5. Lutrin, 4 Beardleſs a Petit-Maitre Officer, whoſe ſyu- 
Youth ! &c.] By theſe ſeveral De- pream Accompliſhments confift of 


ſcriptions of bad Officers is pointed the Arts here deſcrib'd, to be a fit 


out the Neceſſity of employing ro- Perſon to undertake the Fatigues, 
buſt, courageous, and diſciplin'd _ face the Dangers, of War? 
Perſons to command; not the effe- — does not ſad Experience 
minats Sons of Galla , or the t too many of the noble 


effete _ 3 „ Fer of on _ Nation are 
_ Line 169. Their Head ! whoſe Stamp and Complexion ? 
 Texdy, ec. ] How is it podlible for ES | 
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While there Dubois, new Votary of Mars! 
Tho' ſeaſon'd long in Cytherea's Wars 


Led on his Train ;—no Youth ſo proud to bear 185 


The Scars, impreſs'd by the malignant Fair; 

Ah!] kindly cruel k—Ly/*s obſcene Diſgrace 

Had mow'd away the Honours of his Face. 

A ghaſtly Spectacle without was ſeen, 

And Rottenneſs of Bones conſum'd within. 190 
To Danger's Front advanc'd, he ſtood amaz'd, 
And round, in vain, for needful Succour gaz'd; 
Thrice back his tim'rous Feet attempt to fly, 

But thrice his Fears the Pow'r of Flight deny: 


When, as, congeal'd tc, Stone, the Statue iood,rg 5 


An hoſtile Tube diſcharg'd its ſulphur'ous Flood, 
Swift, ruſhing thro' his Lungs, the leaden Death, 
Stop'd the free Paſſage of returning Breath. 
Now, with redoubled Rage, the Battle glows, ' 
Theſe urg'd by Danger, as by Freedom thoſe ! 200 
Thick, the condens'd Battalions cloſe around, 
And, Inch by Inch, diſpute the dear-bought Ground. 
When, in the Van, bold K-v-#h-!l-r ſtood, 


His Face with Duſt beſmear'd, his Arm with Bood [ 


Alone, th' undaunted Heroe charg'd aright 205 
| Where burnt the thickeſt F ury of the Fight : 


Line 184. Tb * % long, &c. ] Line 200, Theſe urg 42 4 Dan- 
As in the former Inſtance it is ſhown ger, &c.] The Event of this En- 


F ierce 


how incapable the Race of Fops and 
Petit-Maitres are for the Service of 
the Nation, in Time of War; 
here is an Inſtance of the equal 
Unfitneſs of Rakes for the like Ser- 
vice ; the former being rendered 
incapable by an effeminate Educa- 
cation, the latter by worn out Con- 
ſtitutlons. 


gagement was a notable Criſis, and 


of the utmoſt Importance. The 
Invaders, (being in an Enemy's 
8 and at a a Diſtance 

om their own,) might ex to 
be all . if the 83 
loſt: and the A-fr--ns _— have 
been as good as conquer'd, by 
a like Defeat, = 3 


CANTO the Rur. 573 


Fierce, thro* the Foe, his deſtin'd Courſe he held, 
And reap'd the noble Harveſt of the Field ! 
Firft by his conqu'ring Arm Harmillon bled, 


Then Glatz, Antibes, and Gerald join'd the Dead. 2 10 


Next, with freſh Wrath, Timoleon he invades, 
Bonfleur, Timalk, and Broglio ſeek the Shades. 
His Fleſh-devouring Sword, tho drunk with Gore, 
HFungers, inſatiate ſtill, and thirſts for more. 
When, midſt the thickeſt Tumult of the Plain, 215 
He met, in Fight engag'd, the brave Z-rr--n ; 
Un Virtue's Path (he cry'd). proceed, my Son . 
© Taught by this Arm, the Race of Glory run: 
<< Herelies, thro* Danger's Gate, the Road to Fame! 
*© Perſiſt, and purchaſe an eternal Name!” 220 
He ſpoke ; and headlong ruſh'd with ardent Speed, 
Pierc'd by his Steel Benvolio, Dantzich, bleed. 
Nor leſs the Prince, impetuous, urg'd the Foe, 
Harberg and Swerts receiv'd the deadly Blow : 


Polnitz, Ambhauſen, Aquaviva fell, 225 


Nor aught Armeden's Giant Nerves avail. 

Now, by his Arm, Demoniax preſs'd the Plan, 
Pigol and Bruges mingled with the Slain, 

With rival Rage the conqu'ring Chiefs proceed ; 
The Troops, the Leaders, fly, diſperſe or bleed. 230 
So, by dire Hunger preſs'd, and pinch'd by Cold, 
Two furious Wolves invade the trembling Fold; 

| — . The 


Line 209. Firſt by bis conqu ri. 
Arn, &c. ] Our — hath 1 
ven us here a Taſte of Antiquity; 
it being uſual for Epic Writers to 
expatiate upon the Exploits of one 
or two of their principal Heroes. 
Line 213. His Fleſh-devouring 


Sword, &.] Such glowing Ex- 


preſſions as this are excuſable enough 


in the Heat of a Battle; and to be 


met with in Homer, Virgil and all 
the beſt Authors. So Moſes in his 
Song, Deut. xxxii. 42. Iwill make 
mine Arrows drunk wvith Blood, and 
my Sword ſball devour Fleſs. 
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74 WAR, anEyric-SarTys. 
The miſerable Flocks, diſtain'd with Gore, 
In vain, with Bleats, their Shepherd's Aid implore : 
Their Charge unable to defend they fly, : . Wo 
Or whelm'd in one promiſcuous Ruin lie. 
Next in the A-/--an Hoſt, Levinus ſtood ; 
Levinus, noble Chief ! the great! the good ! 
From Pr-g-e's high Walls the hoary Warrior came, 
And ſerv'd, a Volunteer ! the royal Dame. 240 
Long, for the Sire, the loyal Chief had war'd, 
Now, in the Daughter's Cauſe, his Sword was bar'd- 
Conſiſtent with himſelf, and firm of Mind, 
The Rights he once eſpous'd ; he ne'er declin'd : 
His Life one Tenour ſtept; Youth, Manhood, 
To its firſt Channel true, thro' ev'ry Stage. 
No Bribes he valu'd, and no Treach'ry knew, 
Nor chang'd old Principles, or Friends, for new. 
Firm in the Front of Fight the Sage appear'd, 


And with warm Speech his ventr'ous Soldiers ? 330 


cheer d; 15 ! 
When, lo! an iron Globe, impell'd from far, 
By ſome deſtructive Engine of the War, 


His hoary Temples from his Shoulders tore; 


Down dropt the Trunk, and welter'd in its Gore : 
Yet ſtill the quiv'ring Tongue's imperfect Strain, 255 


Was heard, with Rev'rence, from th'enſanguin'd Plain, 


Now, by theſorr'wing Troops his Fall beheld, 
And ſpread in mournful Whiſpers o'er the Field ; 
. 1 Mit 


Line 238. Levinus, noble Chief! 


2 &c.)] We are here preſented with a 


moſt amiable Character: A Man 
perſectly ſettled in his Principles, 
and unbyaſſed by the mody Vices 


of the Age, For being confirmed 


in ReRitude of Conduct, no Ex- 
amples, no Bribes, are able to in- 
fluence him to change the firm Pur- 


poſe of his Soul, or make him de- 


viate the leaft Step from the Path 
of Virtue and Honour, | 


e 


| CANTO the Fourth, 75 
Mixt Rage and Madneſs ſeiz'd th'embattled Hoſt, 


And ev'ry Paſſion in Revenge was Joſt ! 260 


Z-rr--n the firſt impell'd the frantick Croud, 
Fan'd the brisk Flame, and ready Vengeance vow'd : 
Rage in his Eye, and Fury on his Brow, 

He urg'd his Footſteps headlong on the Foe : 

Their Gen'rals Ardour view'd a choſen Train 265 
Ruſh'd void of Fear, impetuous, o'er the Plain, 
Fierce, Hand to Hand, they hew—they puſh—they 


ſlay,— 


And cut, thro? thickeſt Ranks, an open Way. 
Confus'd, the Foe the near Defeat preſage, 

And view, abaſh'd, the Band's determin'd Rage ; 27@ 
Precipitant they fly approaching Fate, | 
Nor loſe their Fears, nor rally — till too late! 

This ſeen, from either Wing, the Horſe advance, 
T' incloſe, in lunar Ring, the Powers of Fr—ce. 
In vain.!—their final Confidence in Flight, 275 
And the kind Umbrage of the coming Night, 

The Field they quit, e're yet the Foe was near; 
They run—and ſuffer only in their Rear ! 
The Horſe purſue, and o'er the level Plain, 

Glean ſtill the Hindmoſt of the flying Train: 280 
When now high Pr-g-e's imperial Tow'rs appear, 
And the wan Troops? exhauſted Spirits chear : 

The Walls they reach, and ſpent with Toil, fit down 


Behind the well-form'd Ramparts of the Tow; 
5 LL 


Line 259. Mixt and Mad- to revenge his Death ; and thereby 

_ neſs, Ke. The Dan of a Com- occaſions the Winning of the Bat= 
mander in Chief, or other high tle for them, as here; 'or, on the 
Officer, in the middle of an En- other Hand, it ſtrikes them with 
gagement, hath uſually one of theſe a Pannick, and is the Cauſe of theix 
two Effects; it either incites his Defeat. 3 

Men to Rage, and puſhes them on 


7 WAR, an Epic-SaTyYR, 
Sas now in Thought yet human xa bn 28 
how blind, F 295 
How unacquainted with the lle behind! 
True, by baſe Flight, they ſcap'd a nobler Fate, 
Vet Deaths obſcene their Coward Flight await: 
VUnheard-of Toil avenging Heav'n prepar'd, 
Pale Famine claim'd what late the Sword had ſ : 
ſpar d! | El 90 
For now the Prince ** pr. ſra g . ſway d, 
By his falſe Friend abandon'd and betray d, 


The Field, the Day, his Camp, his Baggage, loſt, 


And ſunk in Duſt the Pride of all his Hoſt; 

As from the Fight he fled, more Fleet than Wind 1 205 
Two cruel Huſſars urging cloſe behind ! | 
*Twixt Vice and Virtue, Madneſs and Deſpair, 
Reſolv'd no more t'oppoſe the royal Fair; 

Ah, faint Reſolves | where Avarice preſides, - 


Where ſways Injuſtice, and Self-Intereſt guides ! 300 
Where Truth, where Honour baniſh'd from the Breaſt, 


Fraud's ſecret Arts have all the Man poſleſt ! 
Th' inſidious K —g, in this his laſt Diſtreſs, 
Sues to the Prince, (nor ſues in vain) for Peace; 


Terms are agreed, and ſolemn Contracts ſign d; 305 


Contracts _ weak Ambition's Hands to bind! 


Line 285.— 7 bunian Thought an Inference, becauſe the 


Dow Blind, | Conſidering how dark Contract or rather Armiſtice, (for 


« Veil is thrown over Futurity, it it laſted only till the K—g, bad 
cannot be but that we muſt fre- recovered himſelf from the Fright 


quently miſtake in our Opinion of 2 . the Queen's 


what is good or bad for us; and Troops an rtunity of purſu- 
often find ourſelves in imminent 
Daager, in the MidR of Security. 

Line 291. For u the Prince, 3 
&c.] This Paragraph my” with 


* 


Which . 


ing the Fr-nch into Bohemia, and 
beveging them in the Capital of 


F ot. 


CANTO be Fourth, 77 
| Which done, and for a while remov'd the Fok. © 
The prudent Prince purſues th* impulſive Blow, 

Drives from the open Plain their ſcatter'd Pow'rs, 
And ſhuts the Vanquiſh'd in impriſon'd Towr's: 316 - 
Each Paſs ſecur'd, each Avenue poſſeſt, 

No Hope, no Aid, to ſuccour the Diſtreft ! 
To Famine's direful Rage, conſign'd they lay, 
And curyd, in Depth of Woe, their natal Day. 
\ Rabid their Hunger, as obſcene their Meat, 315 

What human Nature moſt deteſts they eat: "— 
While wrathful Peſtilence at once devours, 

Their Strength diminiſhes, and thins their Pow'rs! 


This ſeen; the pitying-Prince, of Soul humane ! 


And touch'd with all the Ills of mortal Man! 320 
Since to ſurrender the Beſteg'd refus'd, 5 

His Kindneſs ſlighted, and his Love abus'd; 

Gave to a Subſtitute the arduous Care, 


Too block the Town, and proſecute the War: 


Himſelf departs, replete with recent Fame, 325 
The bright Reward of all his Toils to claim; 

By Conqueſt won, the Princefs to demand, 

And to his Venus joins a Mars's Hand ! 

Swift he proceeds; yet with a ſwifter Pace, 
Bright Fame before her gilded Wings diſplays; 330 
The Chief's Approach her Clarion ſounds aloud, 
And propagates the News thro all the Croud ; 
Rous'd at the wifh'd Alarm, before, behind, 
The Streets with Age, with Youth the Ways are lin'ds 
Maids, 


Line 315. Rabid their er, Vitals, I EPR of Horſe- fleſh, 
&c.] The Diftreſs which the . Sc. may give ſome Idea 
fieged underwent is not in Language of | 
to . The * Price of | 
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Maids, Matrons, Sages, as he thunder'd bye, 335 


Their young Deliv'rer hail, with Tears of Joy. 
With gracious Smiles he eyes the ruſhing Train, 
And back returns their ardent Vows again. 

When now Y--nna, with departing Light, 


Where Fame had firſt arriv'd, appear'd in Sight. 340 


Court, . Suburbs, Town, with feſtal Honours gay, 
And nobly bright, with artificial Day, 

Wait his Approach; the waving Streamers ſwell, 
And Bells, with brazen Voice, his Entrance hail. 
Nor leſs the beardleſs Rout their Pow'rs employ, 345 
In Arts, demonſtrative of publick Joy! 

Now Infant Armies march, in mock Array, 

And meet, in Ranks, the Heroe on his Way. 

The Rocket now, in Circles whirl'd thro' Air, 


Fixes on high, a temporary Star 350 : 


Thus Rome, when Scipio, nobleſt Son of Fame, 

Back from the vanquiſh'd Fields of Africk came; 
With joyful Pæans her young Conqu'ror grac'd, 

And hugg'd the blooming Heroe to her Breaſt. 


Thus the due Laurel circled round his Head, 355 


Thus was his Pomp of gilded Triumph led! 

Vet not the Beardleſs Vouth, nor feſtal Ray, 
Nor pageant Troops, nor artificial Day, 
Nor various Honours of the circling Train, 
The Prince on other Thoughts intent, detain. 360 
Amidft the Fair, his Soul's ſoft Wiſh he ſought, 


Joy of his Heart, and * of his Thought J. 
When, 


- 


56. Thus was bis Pomp, Generals. The Spoil taken in each 


&c,] Line 3 Triumphs of the Roman Expedition, Gold, Statues, Paint- 


— the moſt ſplendid Sights ima- - 4 » Captive Princes, their Families, 
kinable; and in the Grandeur, Ic. Fe. were led thro" the City to 
as well as Number, of which there the — See Kennett's Amtiq, 
was great Emulation among their 


CANTO rhe Hurt. 59 


| When, next the Queen in the gay Circle plac'd, 


He ſpy'd the Nymph, with ev'ry Virtue grac'd ! 


Full on the Youth, as low to Earth he bends, 365 


In Smiles the Sunſhine of her Eyes deſcends : 
Their equal Love ſoft cordial Glances tell, 
And Looks the Tranſport of the Soul reveal. 5 
When thus the Queen, O Prince thro? Earth 
& renown'd, | on org 
© By Love, by Fame, with double Laurels crown'd'376 
© Be hence thy juſt Reward of Conquelt led, 
«© And bloom each ſocial Bliſs around thy Bed. 
«© E're the next Sun's meridian Car decline, 
** Your Hands, in holy League, the Prieſt ſhall join.“ 
"She ſpoke'; the Conqu'ror bow'd ; elate in 
Mind! ; 375 


Back on the Fair he caſt a Look behind : 


Confus'd ſhe ſees ; her Cheek with Crimſon glows, 
And the pale Lilly tinges with the Roſe. _ 


All Nature now, by Sleep's ſoft Hand oppreſt, 
Sunk, gently captiv'd, in the Arms of Re/f; 280 


All but the Fair; her Mind ſad Cares ſurprize, 
And drive the Dews of Slumber from her Eyes. 


Sighs riſe, unconſcious; Tears, forbidden, flow, 


And even her inmoſt Soul diſſolves in Woe: 

She weeps; yet knows not why ſhe melts in Tears: 385 
Thence cauſeleſs owns, or ominous, her Fears : 

« The Thing I ask'd of Heav'ns angelick Pow'rs, 
This Hand ſhall join whom moſt my Soul adores ; 


ee Whence then theſe Griefs ?—=Ye vain Illuſions | fly; 
| «© Hence a long Ara flows, of ſocial Joy » 390 


She 


Line 390. Hence a long Kra ra may be the 1t, ad, 3d, &c. Year 


flows, dec. ] An Era is a fixt Point, of Marriage. So the Chriſtian Ara, 
from which we compute the Sue . is from the Nativity of Chriſt; the 


eeflion of Time, Thus a Family. A of theWorld, from the Creations 
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She ſpoke ; but ſpoke in vain The conſcious Mind 
View'd the ſhort Date of Bliſs reſerv'd behind. 
Hence ſprung it's Woes I— nor, till returning Day, 
Chac'd the bright Nympth her riſing Fears away. 

Now half his Morning Race had Phebus run, 395 
And, bleſt by ardent Youth, the Hours begun: 

When to the Church, with feftal Boughs array'd, 
Mov'd, in flow Pomp, the courtly Cavalcade. 
The Threſhold reach'd, while yet ſhe paſs'd the Door, 
Slip'd the Bride's Footſteps, on the marble Floor ; 400 \ 
On her left Knee ſhe fell :—The Prince, with Grief, 'f 
The Omen ſaw, yet ſprung to her Relief; | 
His circling Arms he threw the Nympth around, 
Ad, inly trembling, rais'd her from the Ground; 
Pale was her Cheek :—His Face he turn'd aſide, 405 
And, down, the Tears, in filent Torrents, glide. 
Yet, plighted once their Hands, a bliſsful Thought 
Succeeds ; their Omens, and their Fears forgot 
To Mirth, to Dance, they give each jovial Hour, 
Nor Dread, at preſent bleſt, the Future more. 410 
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Line 391, and 392. The conſcious 
Mind, &c.] The Mind of Man 


frequently foreſees good or bad For- 


tune; which it foretells either by 
its Alacrity or Grief, other wiſę ab- 
ſolutely unaccountable. 
Line 396. And bleft by 
Youth, &c.] The Canonical Hours 
for Marriageare here ſpoken of: ufu- 


ardent 


ally from eight or nine of the Clock 


to twelve, in the Morning. 
Line 401. On ber left Knee, &c.] 

Our Author by theſe Omens, al- 

lowable, not to ſay beautiful, in 


Poetry, intended to preſage the 


ſhort Date of Bliſs, reſerv'd for 


this Pair; the Bride dying not long 


after Marriage. 


1 


. «© N. B. This whole Work, confiting of about 
Seventeen Hundred Lines, a Preface by 
* the Author, and Notes by a Friend, have 
<« been regularly enter*d at Stationer's-Hall; 
* {o that whaever prints them, may expect 
<« to be proſecuted. ns 
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Errors of the Preſs. 


CANTO I. 


- Line 53. for know read. knew. 
174. for largeſt r. higbeſt. 
Note on l. 180. for norant r. norunt. 
20808. for The r. they. 
9. for Thy r. 1 © 
338. for Flati'ry r. Flattery. 
468. for heap'd r. heap. 


CANTO II. 


L. 21 3. for wherein 15 where er. 


CANTO mn; 
IL. 168; After ſaid * 


af "CANTO Iv. 


IL. 167, for Troops r. Troop. 


245. for Ned v. Kent. 
38 3. for forbidden F; undidden. 
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